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4dr: Why, man, what is the matter? 
Dro. 8. Udo not know the matter; he # ’refted 
the cafe *. 
Adr. What, is he arrefted ?, tell me, at whofe {uit. 
Dro. S. I know not at whofe fuit he is arrefted, well ; 
: But he’s in 5 a fuit of buff} which ’refted him, that can 
© tell: | { 
Will you fend him, mifttefs, redemption, the money in 
his defk ? 
Adr. Go fetch it, fifter.——This I wonder at, - 
[B£xie Luci\wa, 
That he®, unknown to me, fhould be in debt :— 
Tell me, was he arrefted.on a band? ? 
Dro. 8. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing ; 
A chain, achain ; do you not hear it ring? [' 
Adr. What, the chain? eee 
Dro. 8. No, no, the bell ; ’tis time, that I were 
It was two ere Dleft him, and now the clock ftrikes 
Adr. The hours come back! that did I never hear. * ‘ 
Dro. 8S. OQ yes, If any hour meet a ferjeant, °a turns 
back for very fear. 


*€ In Wood-ftreet’s hola, or Poultry’s Sell,” . 

There was likewife a place of this name under the Exchequer cham-« 
her, where the king's debtors were confined till they had paid the ut® 
termolt farthing. StTexvens. © 

4% —— on the eafe.|] An action upon the cafe is a general ation given 
for the redrefs of a wrong done any man without force, and mt 
efpecially provided for by law. Grey. os 

Dromio, I believe, is ftill quibbling. His mafter’s cafe was touched by 
the thoulder-clapper. Seep, 130 :—* in a cafe of leather &c.")/ Marone. 

5 Buthe's in—] Theold copy reads—Butis ine “Theemendation is 
Mr. Rowe's. Maton. 

© Tharbe—] The original copy has—Thus he. The emendasion was 
made by the editor of the féeond folio. Marong. 

2 — was be arrefled on a band?] Thus the old topy, and J believe 
rightly, though the modern editors read bond, A bond, i, e. ‘an obli- 
gatory writing to pay « fum of money, wasanciently fpelt cand, A band 
is likewife a neckelorh. On this circ ce, I believe, the humour of 
the paflage turns. Stexvens. - : f ' 

See Mintheu’s Dict. 1617, in v.  Bawn or Obligation.” In the fame 
column is found “ A Baw or thongto tis withal.” Alfo * A Banp 
for the neck, becaufe it ferves to Jind about rhe neck,” Thefe ful- 
ficiently explain the equivoque. MALone. r 

Ady. 
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). Adr, As if ap werein debt! how fondly aon thou 


e 


Mr. S. Time i is a very bankrout, and owes more than 
he’s worth, to feafon. 
ay, he’s a thief too: Have you not heard men fay, 
hat time comes flealing on Wy night and day? 
f he be in debt *, and theft, and aferjeant i in the Way, 
ath he not reafon to turn back an hour in a day? 
Enter Luciana. 
Ji dr. Go, Dromio ; there’s themoney, bear it ftraight ; 
And bring thy matter: home immediately.— 
Come, fifter ; I am prefs’d down with conceit 5 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [Exeunt. 


Sek SCENE Ul. 
The fame. 


. Enter Anvipuorus of Syracufe. 


Ant. §. There’s not a man I meet, but doth falute me 
As if I were their well acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth cal] be by my name. 
Some tender money to me, fome invite me ; 
. Some other give me thanks for kindneffes ; 
Some offer me commodities to buy ; 
Even now a tailor call’d me in his fhop, 
And fhow’d me filks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took meafare of my body. 
Sure, thefe are but imaginary wiles, 
* And Lapland forcerers inhabit here. 


Enter Dromio of Syracufe. 
of S$. Matter, here’s the gold you fent me for: What, 
have you got the picture of old Adam new apparell’d 9? 
Ant. 8. 
8 If hebein debt,] The old edition reads—If I be in debt. 
STEEVENS, 
For the emengftion nowimade the prefent editor is anfwerable. Mrs 
Rowe readsaelf time &c. hut Z could not have been confounded by the 
ear with time, though it might with be. Marows. 
S What, bave you got the pitture of old Adam new apetiat) A 
Nz ort 





r ys = * ‘ o 4 Bd on 4S * 
iso 4 01 OF a a 


Ant. S$. What gold is this ? What Adqm do ant 
Dro: 8. Not that Adam, <hat kept rm Some 

that Adam, that keeps the prifon: he a ‘alt -— 
calf’s-fkin that was kill'd for the prodigal; he that 
came behind you, fir, like ah evil angel, and bid yop 


forfake your liberty. ae Fas ; 
Ant' §. T underitand thee a0. . 
Dro. 8. No? why, tis a cafe: he that went li 

2 bafe-viol, in a cafe of leather $ the man, fir, that, when 

gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and’ ’refts then; 

he, fir, that takes pity on decayed men, and gives'them faits 

of durance ; he that fets up hig reft to do more exploits 

with his mace, than a motris pike“ ==” >. 

nt. 8: 


fhort word or two muft have flipt out here, by fome acc] ont, in 
ing, or at prefs ; otherwife I have no conception of the yucap yo 
paflagee The cafe is this. Dromio’s mafter had rrefted 
feat his fervant homesfor moneyto redeem him : he running back 
the money, meets the twin Antipholas,, whom he-miftakes for Ti 
miafter, and feeing him clear of the officer before the money was come, “ 
he cries, in a furprize 5. What, have you got tidof the pilture of olf 
Adam new apparel 2 For io I have ventured tofapply, by conjecture. 
But why is the officer cali’d. old Adam new apparell’d ? The allufon 
is to Adam in his ftate of innocence going naked; and immediately 
after the fall being clooth’d ina frock of fkins. Thus he was new 
apparell’d: and in like-manner, thederjeants of the Counter were for-~ 
merly clad in buff, or calfskin, a& the author humbroufly @ litl- 
lower callsit. Turonatn. ; 7 

The explanation ia verygood, but the text does! not tequire to be 
amender. Jonnsen. ae : 

Thefe jefts on Adam's drefa are common among our old writers. 

- Srexvers. 

t—tethar fets up Bis rett to de more exploits with bis mace than a 
soorris-pike. J he ref of a pike was acommon term, and fignified, 1 
believe, the manner in which i¢ was fixed to receive thésuth df the 
enemy, A morris-pite was a pike ufedin a morris or a military-dance, 
and with which grean exploits were donc, that is, great fea of dex- 
nerity were fhewn. Jounson. San 

A morris, pikeis mentioned bY the old gwrifers as a formidable weapon. 
*© Morrefpikes (fays Langley, in hid) ation of Polpdore Virgil) were 
ufed firftin the fiege of Capua.” And in. Reynard’, liwerance of cer- 
tain Cbriftians from the Turks, “ the Englith mariners laid about them 
with brown bills, halberts, and morricespitet”” FARMER. 

Pilydore Virgil does not mention morris-pikes at the of Capua, 
though Langley’s tranflation of him advances their antiquity fo bigh. 


Marris-pikeiy or the pikes of the Moors, were excellent ormerly 5 and 
Gace 












mi antefi 
irk abe ferjeant of “ty band ; 3 he, So 
brings any m to anfwer it, that breaks his band ; one 
that thinks Rastan always going to bed, and fays, Ged 
gu you Wood re 
Ant. §. Well, jas there reft jn your, pats Is there any 
‘ip puts forth to-night? may we be gone? 
Dro. 8. Why, fir, 1 brought you rae an hour fince, 
the bark. ‘Expedition t forth to-night ; and then 
ee bingered by the ferjeamt, to “tarry for the hoy, 
are the angels that you fent for, to de- 


{fver you 

Ant. 8. The fellow is diftraét, and fo am I ; 
And here mie wander in Mlufions: 
Some blefijd powerdeliver us from hence ! 


Es, Enter a Courtezan. 

’ met, wel) met, mafter Antipholus. 

me, hr, you have found the gold{mith now : 

xs that the chain, you promis’d me to-day ? 
Ant. 8. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, temps me not? 
Dre. §. Matter, is this miftrels Satan? 

| Ant. §. It is the devil. 

Dro. §. Nay, the is worfe; the’s the devil’s dam ; and 
“here fhe comes in the habit of a light wench: and there- 
of comes, that the wenches rpc God damn me, that’s 
as much as'tofay,iGod make me alight wench, It is writ- 
ten, they appear to men like angels of light: light is an 
a of fire, and fire will burn; ergo, light wenches will 

yr; Come not near her. n* 

CouresYour man and you are marvellous merry, fir. 
wy you go with me ? We'll mend our dinner here*. 

ro. S2 ose if you do expect {poon-meat, or be- 


‘peal a Tong f poon*. 


Ant. 8. 
fince, the Spanith pikes have Been equally famous. Sec Hartlib’s le 


SACYs B As. ‘ORLEr. 
i Well mend by inner bee J i.e. by purchafing fomething ad-” 
snl in eg g market, MAtonn- 
if ot daexp ef [poon-meat, or befpeak a long fpoon.] In the 
: old Be 4 be “is nochients ly omitted. Tr was fupplicd by the editor 
of he fegond folio, 1 belicve fome other words were palled over by the 
N 3 compobter - 
2 
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Arr, 8, Why, Dromio? | ' > 
Dro. 8. Marry, he muft have a long’ fpoon, that m 
eat with the.devil. i" 
Ant. S. Avoid then, fiend! what tell’f thoy, me of 
fupping ? ’ 
Thou art, as you are all, aforcerefs : ; 
I conjyre thee to leave me, andibe gone. ~ 
Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis’d ; ra 
And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you. la, 
Dro. 8. Some devils ~\ 
Ak but the parings of one’s nail, a ruth, 
A hair, 2 drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 
A cherry-ftone ; but the, more covetous, 


Would have 2 chain. : i 
Matter, be wife ; and if you give it her, eg 
The devil will fhake her chain, andfright us“vith it. « 
Cour. I pray you, fir, my ring, or el{fethe chain 5 
I hope you do not mean to cheat me fo. = 
Ant. §. Avaunt, thou witch ! Come, Dromio, let us go. 
Dro. §. Fly pride, fays the peacocic:, Miftrefs, that 
you know. [Exeunt. Ant. and Dro. 
Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mad, . 
Elfe would he never fo demean himfelf: 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
And for che fame he promis’d me a chain ; 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
‘The reafon that I gather he is mad, 
(Befides this prefentinftance of his rage,) 
Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, > ; 
Of his own doors being fhut againft his entrance. 2 
compofitor,—perhaps of this import ret if you do expeét fpoon-meat, 
eitber flay auueys or befpeak a long fpoon." Or inthe feof of bf 
which it fignified in old language, is hardly admiffible heres In all the 
old writers, if I miftake not, when employed in this fenfe, it if joined 
with a perfonal pronoun,—¢* or ere J went,""—** or ere bP fpoke” 5 &cy 
or with an article ; as in the inftance quoted by pot ms ob 
«« He fhall be murder'd or the guefts co: Nn 
Ido not recolleé@ to have ever met with it eed w an adverb, for be- 
foreband.——-The proverb mentioned afterwards by Dromio, is agaia al- 
luded to in the Tempe, Soe Voli I, pe 53, oy 5. Manones , 


Belike, 


a ont fe eee 
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ike, hisWife, acquainted with his fits, ran 
n purpofe fhut tle.doors againit his way. 

My way is now, to hie home to his honfe, 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatick, 

He rufh’d intomy houfe, and took perforce 

Wy ring away ; This courle I fittett choofe ; 

or forty ducats is too much to lofe. AExit. 


SCENE IV, 
The Jame. 
Enter Anvipwotus of Ephefus, and an Officer, 


Ant. E, Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
I'll give thee, ere I leave thee, fo much money, 
‘Towarrarg thee, as I am ’relted for. 

SMoywife {: a wayward mood to-day ; 

rAnd Waeten lightly traft the meflenger, 

‘hat I fhould be attach’d in Ephefus ; 

wr tell you, ’twill found harfhly in her ears.— 


Exter Dromi1o of Ephefus with a@ rope’s-end. 

Here comes my man ; I think he brings the money. 
How now, fir? have you that I fent you for? 

Dro. £. Uere’s that, I warrant you, will pay them all *. 
Ant. EB, But where’s the money ? 

Dro. E, Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope ? 
Ant. BE. Fivehundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 
Dro. E. Viferve you, fir, fiveshundred at the rate. 
Ant. E, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 
@Mro. E.To a rope’s end, fir;sand to that end am I 
turn’d. 

fut. EB. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 


[beating bim. 
: Good fir, be patient. ’ 
rode Nay, “tis for meto be patient; I amin ad- 


yerfity.. . 
Of. Good. now, hold thy tongue. 
Dro. B. » rather perfuade him to hold his hands, 
«4x. BE Thartwhorefon, fenfelefs villain ! 


“9 # will pay them all,] See Wol. 1. p. 34, m1. Martone. 
"N44 Dre. E. 
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izel vour blows. 7 Se 
E at Thoda art fenfible in dothing but blows, and fo 
18 an : | awt"® i. 
Dro. E. 1 am an afs, indecd 3 youmay/prove it b 
long ears, J have ferv’d him from the hee of oe a? 
tivity to this inftant, and Rave mothing at his hands fo 
my ervice, bur blows: when Lamcold, ts me with 
beating ; when I am warm, he cools me with beating: 7 
am wak'd with it, when I fleep;;. rais’d with it, whey f 
fit; driven out of doors with it, whend go from homey 
welcomed home with it, wher? retuin: nay, I bear it on 
my fhoulders, a5 a beggar wont hetjbrat; and, J think) 
eee he hath lamed me, I fhall beg with it fromdoor to 
oor. ; 
¢ 
Enter Apriana, Luctana, afd rhe eB 
Pincnh3, and Others. 


Ant. E. Comes go along ; my wife is coming yonder. 
Dro. E. Mittrefs, re/pice finem, refpect your end+; or 
rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware ¢ve rope’s end. 
Ant. EB. Wilt dia ftill talk ? [eats him, 


«< 
3 Fiatbd) Thé direétion in the old copy is,— and 2 
Seboolmafier called Pinch.” In many country villages thepedapogue is 
fill a reputed cdnjurer. So,’ in Ben Jonfon’s Sraple of ews: 4 


would have ne'er a cunning /chool-mafter in Eng Imean a cunning 
man as a fchvuolmafter; that is, 2 conjurcur, &c.” STRRVENS, 
3 Miftrefs, refpice finem, ré[peG your end; or rather tbe 3 like 


the parrot, Bewaré the ropes end.\ Thefe words feem to toa 
farhous pamphlet of that time, wrote by Buchanan again tHe tordC»—4 
Liddipgton; which ends with theft words, Refpice fntm, refpice \y 
Butto what purpofe,; unlefS aur xuthour would thew that he cp a 
beg well in Engiith, as the pends ee I confefs I know not. 
8 for prophelying like the parrot, this alludes to e's teaching thar 
bird ile er with whichs when any natn aie offended, it 
was the ftanding joke of the wife owner tofay, Tate bee my ere 
propbefier. To this, Butler hints, where, {peaking of Ipho’s n 
augury, he fays + 
8 Couldtcl! what fable parrots means , op ' 
¢ Thar [peak, and think contrary clean ; | 


“* What meniber “tii of whom they ntl, © : * : 
+ When they cry ropey and valk knive, walk.” Warn. 
5 Cour. 
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“Sow fay you now? is not your hufband mai 

4dr, His incivility confirms no lefs.— 
Good dogtor Pinch, you are aconjurer ; 
Eftablifh him im his true fenfe again, 
And I will pleafe you what you will demand. 
S Lue. Alas, how fiery andehow fharp he looks ! : 
%, Cour. s how he trembles in his ecftacy ! # 
Pinch. | me your hand, and Jet me feel your pulfe.’ 
Ant. E. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 
Pinch. charge thee, Satan, hous’d within this man, 
0 pine poffeffion to my holy prayers, . 
And to thy ftate of darknefs hie thee ftraight ; 
I conjure thee by all the faidts in heaven. 

_ Ant. E. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not mad. 


Adr. \P, that thou wert not, poor diftreffed foul ! 
Soak 
















You minion, you, are thefe your cuftomers* ? 
Dad this cOmpanion with the faffron face 
evel and feaft it at my houfe to day, 
| ~ Whilft upon me the guilty doors were that, 
And J deny’d to enter in my honfe? 3 
Ady. O, hafband, God doth knows you din’dat home, 
Where ’would you had remain’duntil this time, 
« Free from thefe flanders, dnd this open fhame!. 
Ant. E. 1 din’ at home *! Thou: villain, what fay’ | 
u? : 
Dre. B. Sir, footh to fay, you did not dine at home. . 
Ant. Bo Were wot my doors lock’dup, and I fhat out ? 
Dro, E. Perdy, yourdoors were lock’d, and you fhutout. 
at. £. And did not the herfelfwevile me there ? 
Dro. E. Sans fable, the herfelf revil’d you there. 
‘nt. B. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and 
fcorn’me? —* _ 
a E, Cerves®, fhe did ; the kitchen-veftal ® {corn’d you? 


— = yorpeottomes 2] A cuffonrer is ufed in Orbellofor a common wo- 
man, He! 





reiticems to Sgnifyiene who vifitsfuch women. MaArone. 
4 Y din'd-at bogie! wT is not found in the old copy. It was inferted 
by Mr. Theobal, LONE. 
5 Gertes,] i.e. Jy. Obfolete, S7Teevens. 
“8 —kitchenswefial) Her tharge being like thar of the veltal virgins, 
** tokecp the fire burning. Joungon, 


t Ant. 


oy 


_ * ‘Lhat fince have felt the vigour of his rage. 
wa 


t 


’ 


—<- SSraee a « 
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: nt. B. fecal rage depart from thfiice ? | 


Dre. E. In verity, you did ;—my bones*bear witnels, 


Ady, s"t to footh him in thefe contraries? 
Pinch. It is no fhame ; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humowrs well his frenzy. r 
Aut. Ev ‘Thou hatt faborn’d the goldfmith to arreft me. 
4dr, Alas, 1 fent you money td redeem you, 
By Dromio here, who came in hatte for it. da 
Dro. E. Money by me? heart and good-will you migikt 
But, furely, mafter, not a rag of money. 
Ant. E, Went’ ft not thou to her for a ne of ducats ? 
Adr. He came to me, and J deliver’ . 
Luc. And I am witnefs with her, that the did, 
Dro, E. God and the rope-maker, bear me wifnefs, 
ThafI was fent for nothing but a rope? a 
inch. Miftrefs, both man and matter is po 
T know it by their pale and deadly looks = 
They matt be bound, and laid in fome dark room. 
Ant. E. Say, wherefore didft thou lock me forth to-day, 
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold ? 
ddr, I didmot, gentle hafband, lock thee forth. 
Dro. E. And, gentle matter, I receiv’d no gold; 
But I confefs, fir, that we were lock’d ont. 
Adr. Diffembling villain, thou {peak’ft falfe in both, 
Ant2E. Diflembling harlot, thou art falfe in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathfome abje& {corn of me: 
But with thefe nails Pil pluck out thefe falfe eyes, x 
That would behold in me this fhameful fport. aa 
[Pincn and his affftants bind dun and Drom it 
Ady. O, bind him, bindhim, let‘him not come near mt. ° 
Pixch. More company ;—the fiend is ftrong within him. 
Lue. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
Ant. E. What, will you murder me? Thou jailer, thou, 
J am thy prifoner ; wilt thou fuffer a ; 


To make a refeue ? 
Of. Matters, let him go: x J 
He is my prifoner, and you fhall not h im. eo *8 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. ‘ 
ve 













delight to fee a wretched man 
Doo and difpleafure to himfelf ? 
Of: He is my prifoner; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes, will be requir’d of me. 
Adr. I will difcharge thee, ere‘ go from thee : 





. 


me with unto his creditor, J 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
matter | r, fee him fafe pe he 
ome to my houfe.—O moft unhappy day ! 
Ant. E, O moft unhappy ftrumpet *! ; 

Dro. &. Mafter, I'am here enter’d in bond for you. 

Ant. E. Out on thee, villain! wherefore doft thoamad —_ 
A? our ; 


me 
Dro.\¥. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad, 
<pdm{ter ; cry, the devil — , yy 

uc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk? 
_» 4dr. Go bear him hence—Sifter, go you with mew 
é [2xeunt Pincn and affiffents with Ant. and Dro. 
Say now, whofe mae is he a ee — _% P 

Of. One Angelo, a mith 5 you i 
: ds. I know thie nan What is the fam he ode? : 


¢ Of. Two hundred dacats. - * 


. 
4 






Adr. Say, how grows it due? 
Of- Due for a chain, your hiffband had of him. 
ddr. He did befpeak a chain for me, but had it ~~ 


our. When as your hufband, all in rage, to-day -s 
ame to myhoufe, and took away my ring, 
The ring I faw upon his finger now,) ‘ 
aight See did't meet him with 2 chain. 
Adr. It may be fo,"but I did never fee it— ~ 
Come, jailer; bring me where the goldfmith is, _ 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. ‘ 


7 —thow peevith gficer ©] This is the fecond time that in the courte 

. of this play, ppi s been uled for foolifh, STEVENS. a 2 
© —unha pet!) Unhappy is here ufed in one of the fenfes 

+ Ff unlucky; ice 


jevous, STSLVENS. 
. 


¥ Enter 















#7 seks for thy mer 1 they are loole 
Air, And come orm waked fyords 5 ae call more j 


oa bound et! ve 

OF. Away, they’ (is uss C ae, . { 
A Exeunt Officer, Apr, and Luc. 7 
‘dnt. 8. 1 fee, rhefe witthes are afraid of fwords. 
v Dro. 8. a that would be your wife, now ran from \ 


i, Aates. "Come to the Canfaae a! fetch our ftuff? from © 


thence 
a long, that we were fafe and found Short. q 
Dro. 8. Faith, flay here this night, they wil 
‘us no harm ; you faw, they fpeak us fair, giv@Us golde 
thinks, they are fuch a gentle nation, that but for the 4 
ntain of mad fiefh that claims m e of me, | 
- meld find in my heart to ftay here ftill, and turn witch. 
. Ant, 8. 1 will not ftay to-night for all the town ; 
Therefore away, to get our ftuff aboard. : _ [Bxeunt. > 
: %y : 7% .- ‘ 
. ACT VV.” SCEN E 1 
The fame. & 


a; Ester Mexchant asd Ax st0f- ; ay 


an Tam forry, fi ryithat I have hinder’d you;. — 
But, I proteft, he-had the chain of me, tae 
Though moft difhoneftly hé doth deny it. 

Mers How is the man efteem’d here in Sete? 

Ange OF very reverent reputation, fit, = 
Of credit infinite, highly belov’d,» 4 ’ 
Second to none:that lives here in the sy) 

9 —our tuft] i.e. our baggages In. the oie iffued for 
the royal Progrefies j ; 
ea Seg $ t a ule century,” the king's baggage was always 


r-. Say eS 











Akmnic base wy Resell: say de ie 
SpealMoftly : yonder, as I think, he walks. 


Enter Antipno.ys and Dromio of Syracufey, 


Ang. ’Tis fo 5 and that felf-chaim about his neck, 
® Whi he forlwore, moft ES to have 
Gouget draw near to me, I'll fpeak to*him. 
gnior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That bat youwnuld put me to this thame and troubles 
nd not without fome fcandal to yourfelf, 7 + 
With circamftance, and oaths, fo to deny “— 4 
This chgin, which now you wear % openly : 
Befides the charge, the hame, imprifonment, — + = ii 






You have done wrong to this my honeit friend ; _ 
Who, lit for ftaying om our controverfy, 
H. ?. d fail, ae tofeato-day: - , F 
bhis chain you had can you deny it? " 
4nt.§. V think, Thad; 1 never did deny it. =! 
, Mer. Yes, that you did, fir sand forfwore it too. 
Aut. $. Who heard me to deny 4 it, orforfwearit? 
Mer, Thefe ears of mine, thon knoweft, —- mS . 
Fry ye on thee, wretch ! ‘tis pity; that thou liv’ » - vd 
To walk where any honeft’men refort, ~ 
Ant. §. 'Thow art a villain, to impeach me thisy * 
Tl) prove mine honour and mine bonelty : 
Againit'thee Lapse 4 if thou dar’ and. + 
Mer. \dare, and defy,thee for a villain. - 
[They draw. 
‘nter ADRIANA, LuctaNAy Courtezan, and Others, — 
tif Hold, hurt him not, for God's fake ; heismad;-~ 
et within hi ke his di Ce ai ; . 
Bind romio too, bear them to my houfe. A 
Dro. 8, Run, mafter, run; for God’s. fake, ania a) ; 
) 


houfe. ix 
This is fome pri j-—In, or we are fpoil’d. ) 
(@xedht Anviru. axd Daomio to the Pring 
EButer the Abbe/s. 
Abb. Be quietMpeople ; Wherefore throng you hither # . 
* fdr. Tofetch my poor dikratted hufband hence + ae . 


> 


4 













“ that we may bind him 
"And bear: eee for his recovery. eh 
_ Ang. Lknew, he was not in his perfeé& wit 
Mer. ¥ am forry now, that I did draw omhim. | 
Abb. How long hath this poffeffion held the man ? : 
_ ddr. This week he hath béen heavy, four, fad, ‘ 
And math different from the man he was; ae 
But, till this afternoon, his paffion 
_ Ne’er brake into extremity of rage. if 
- ss Abe. Hath he not loft much wealth by wet of fea? 
~~ Bury’d fome dear friend ? Hath nor elfe his eye « \ 
~ Stray’d his affection in unlawful love ? ¢ 
~ A fin prevailing much in youthful men, 
‘Who give their eyes the Tiberty of gazing. — 
{ ee thefe ws is he fabjedt to? 
SS To none of thefe, except it be the | 
y, fome love, that drew him,oft from —— « 
"Abb. You should for that have reprehended him. 
\ ‘Adr. Why, fo I did.” 
| 4b. Ay, but not rough enough. 
Ady. As roughly, as my modcity would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. =f 
Adr. And in affemblies too. ' ‘ ° 
Abb. Ay, but not Phough. - 
Adr. Tc was the copy * of our conference < 
In bed, he flept not for my urging it ; 
At board, he fed not for mysurging it ; 
| Alone, it was the fabjeé of my theme 5 4 
In company, I often glanced it; 
Still did T tell him it was vile and bad. ‘ ( 
Abb. And therefore came it, that the man was mate 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 
Tt feems, his fleeps were hinder’ ‘A by ae railing = 
And thereof comes it, that his head is 
_ "Thou fay’ft, his meat was he my upbraiings $3 
Unguiet meals make ill di 
Thereof the raging fire of ot i 


~  -* rhe copy] is &s the theme. We fil Raid of fetting copies for 
boys. Srepvens, < 
An 


And whi¥’s a fever but a fit of madnefs? 





* ‘Thew fa s fports were hinder’d by thy brawls >. +7 
|» Sweet recytation barr’d, what enfue, Ae, 
But mood} and dul) melancholy, P; 


(Kinfman to grim and comfortlefs defpair ;) Th 
® And, at her heels *, a huge infeétious troop 
‘Of pale diflemperatures, and foes to life? 
In food, in fport, and life-preferving reft > 
To be diftarb’d, would mad or man, or bealt: 
he confequence is then, thy jealous fits " 
Have {cared thy hufband from the ufe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean’d himfelf rough, mde and wildly. 
Why bear you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not ? i 
Adr She did betray me to my own reproof.— . =| 
Gout oboe, enter, and lay hold omhim, 
» Abb. No, not a creature enters in my houfe. . 
Adr, Then, let your fervants bring my hufband 
forth. wg 
Abb. Neither; he took this place forfanétuary, 
And itjhali privilege him from your hands, f) =. | 
Pett. I have brought him to his wits again, it “ 
Or lofe my labour in affaying it. ~ | 
Adr, I will attend my hulband, be his nurfe, ‘ 
Diet his ficknefs, for it is my office, + 
And will have no attorney but myfelf; . a 
Apd therefore let me have him home with me- 4 
bb. Be patient ; for I will not let him ftir, > 
ill I have ufed the approved means I have, 4 
ith wholefome fyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 






a But moody and dull melancholy, ; 

(Kinfman to grim and comfortlefs defpair 5) 

And, at her aren rt. Heath, to remedy the defective metre ©) 
of the firft line, propofed to read—movdy, moping &c. and to obviate zh 
the feeming fi z it making Melancholy a male in one tine apd 

¢ wonld read—eAnd at theinheels—. Thelar- — 
ter emendation is hMply probable. In another place in this play, we 
17z- 2. 9+ Kinfman, however, (as ananony- 
. mous critick has*o ,) might have been ufed by Shakipearc in hie 
w _licentious way, for ned¥ly relatede Maron. ria : 
e i 
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formal women,” for juft the contrary. SrervENns. 


* 


Chaucer's Prologue to The Sompnoures Tale, v. 7.” 


‘ . . ' . 
‘To make of Kima formal man again? ; 
It is a branch and parcélof — oath, 
A charitable duty of my order 
Therefore depart, and leaye him here with mz. 
4dr. Twill not hence, and leave my hufband here ; 
And ill it doth befeem your Lolinefs, 4 
Tok e the hufband. and the wife. we 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou thalt have him: 
Com he duke.of thi oat 
Lue. Complain unto the duke of this indignity, 
Air, Come, go; 1 will fall’profirate at his feet, \ 
And never rife until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come. in m hither, 
And take perforce my hufband from the abbefs. 
Mer, By this, I think, the dial rape at five ; 
Anon, I am fore, the duke himfelf in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale ; . 
‘The piace of desth * and forry execution 5, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ang, Upon what caufe? 
Mer. To fee a reverend Syracufan merchant,» 
Who put unluckily into this bay \ 
Againf the laws and ftatutes of this town,’ 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 9 
Ang. See, where they come; we will behold his 


__ deaths 
Zuc. Knee] to the duke, before he pafs the abbey. 


3 —a formal man agains] i, ©. to bring him back to ‘bis feni, »- 
and the forms of fober behaviour. So, in Meafure for Meajureyant* it 


7 


4 The place of death—] The original copy has—-depth. Mr, Row 
made the emendation. Maronr. 
$ —forry execution,} So; in Macbeth 
"Of forrie# fancies your companions making.” 
Sorry had anciently a ftronger meaning than ; ia 
edit, : 
** This Frere, whan he loked had his F Lb « 
« Upon the turments of this fory place” 
Again; in the Knightes'Tale, where the tef,..- ars is defcribed : 
$6 All fall of chirking was that fory ,atte.’” STEEVENS- 


Enter 


‘ 





enh SOY okheees~ See he . 
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| atygded; JEGEON Brre-headed; with the 
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Duke. Yet\once again proclaim it publickly, 
If any friend will pay the fum for him, 
Ne fhall not die, fo much we*ender him. f 
Adr, Jw imott facred duke, againft the abbefs! 
Duke. She is @ virtuous and a reverend lady 5 
-annot be, that the hath done thee wrong. 

(dr. May itpleafe yourgrace, Antipholus, my hufband,— 
b Boe I made lord of me and all I had, 
At your important letters ®;—this ill day 
A moft outrageous fit of madnefs took him ; 
“That defperately he hurry*d thtough the ftreet, 
(With himuhis bondman, all.as mad as he,) 
Doing difpigafure to the citizens 
Ly wafhing in their houfes, bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him boand, and fent him home, —\ 
Whilit to take order” for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
AgGn, I wot not by what ftrqng efcape*, 

e broke from thole that had the guard of him ; 
And, with his mad atrendant and himfelf*, 


© Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

it your important a, | Important for importundte. JOHNSON, 
So, ig one of Shalcfpeare’s Hiftorical plays aad 

¢ se great France 
** My mourning and important tears hath pitied.” 

kfpeare, who gives to all nations the cuftoms of his ewa, feems 
this paffage to allude to a court of wardrin Ephefus. The court of 
gee Was always confidered as a grievous oppreffion. STREVENS. 
See a note on King Henry IV. PT. AGM. fo v. Marone. 
7 —totake oales i.e. to take meajures. STEEVENS« 

* — by what trong efcape,] Though frrong is not unintelligible, 1 
fafpest we should rea range. The two words are often confounded 
in the old copies, See , MIs MaAcone, 


& And, with bis ma dant and bimfelfy] We should read—mad 
himfelf. Warswr 


We might read : 
JP And here bis 
. tw Tfafpedt, Shakfpeare is 




















5 
ten 








attendant and bimfelf.” STEEVENS 
mfelf afi{werable for this inaccuracy. 


Matone. 


Vou. I, re) Each 
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Each one with ireful paffion, with drawn fwor ss, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 5 
Chafed us away; till, raifing of more aid, |’ 

We came again to bind them: then they filet 

Into this abbey, whither we purfued them ; 

And here the abbefs thuts the gates on us, 

And will not faffer us to fetch him out, 9 « _ 

Nor fend him forth, that we may bear hinthenpe. 
Therefore, moft gracious duke, with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for he)p. 

Duke. Long fince, thy hafband ferv’d me in my ware ¥ 
And I to thee engag’d a prince’s word, : 
When thou didft make him matler of thy bed, 

To do him all the grace and good T could.— 
Go, fome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, § 
And bid the lady abbefs come to me ; be 
I will determine this, before I Air. - 

Lyter a Servant. 

Serv. O miftrefs, miftrefs, thift and fave yourfelf? 
My mafter and his man are both broke Joole, 
Beaten the maids a-row®, and bound the doétor, 
Whofe beard they have finged off with brands of fire *> 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on en 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair : 

My matter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with fciffars nicks him like a fool *: 
YAnd, 


9 —a-row,] i.e. fucceffively, one after another, Syerven & 
¥ Whofe beard. they bawe finged off with brands of fire;\ Such 
dicrous circumftance is not unworthy of the farce in which we 
introduced ; but is rather out of place in an epic poem, amidit 
horrors and carnage of « battle; 
“© Obwias ambuflum torrem Corinazs ab ara 
*© Corripit, et wenienti Khujo, plagamgue ferenti, 
*© Occapat-os flammis: Iili in hing 3 8 reluxit, 
“« Nidoremque ambufla dedit. Viana; fib, xij. 
f STEEVEN?, 
Shakfpeare was 2 great reader of Plutarch,’ ¢he-t-he might have ften 
this method of fhaving, in the life of Dean ».u, . See North,s 
Tranflation, in which av8gapyu may be tran{ted brands. S. W. ‘- 
2 His maa with feiffars nicks bim like.» fool: ] The force of tais alluw 
fipp 1 am unable to explain. Pethops it was once the cuftom to cv' 
the 
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And unlgis you fend fome prefent help, 
yffen t y will kill the conjurer, : 
, fool, thy matter dnd his man are here ; 
And that i}falfe, chow doft ft to us. 
5, Upon ife, I tell you true ; 
ath’d cimoe, fince f did tee it 4 
He cries foryou, and vows, if Ke can take you, 
~T'o fcorch your face *, and to disfigure you: [Cry qwifhin. 
Hark, hark, T hear him, miftrefs; fly, be gone. 
Duke. Come, ftand by me, fear nothing; Guard with 
halberds. 
4dr. Ah me, it is my hufband! Witnefs you, 
That he is borne about invifilite : 
Even now we hous*’d him in the abbey here ; 
And now he’s there, paft thought of human reafon, 
« Enter AnxntreHotus and Deom10 of Ephelfis. 
~" Ant. E. Justice, mofk gracious duke, oh, grant me 
juttice ! 
Even for the feryice that long fince I did thee, 
When I beftrid thee in the wars, and took 
p {cars to fave thy life ; even for the blood 
‘That then I loft for thee, now grant me juftice. 
Aige. Unlefs the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I fee my fon Antipholus, and Dromio, 
Ant. B. Juftice, fweet prince, againft that woman there, 
She posi thou gav’it to me to be my wife ; 





















Thaf hath abufed and difhononr’d me, 
_Ew/ in the ftrength and height of injury ! 
_byyond imagination is the wrong, 
‘T) at the this day hath thamelefs thrown on me. 
Duke. Discover how, and thon thalt find me juft. 


the hair of ideots or jefters clofe to their heads. There is 2 proverbiat 
fimile—“ Like erap the conjurer ;* which might have been applied 2 
cither of thefe charadt STELVENS. 

There is a penalty offen thillings in one of king Alfred's ecclefiaftical 
laws, if one opprobripul Pave a common man like a fool. ToLnEte 
3 To ftorch your uld read—fevrch, 1. hacky cute 
j ; WARBURTON. 

‘To fearch, ¥ believe, is t. He would have punished her as he had 
Punithed the conjurer beforgs STERBVENS. 


Oz Ant. 
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Ant. E. This day, great duke, the thut the dvors mport 


me, = 
While the with harlots* feafted\in my houfe. | 4 
Duke. A grievous fault: Say; woman, didf thou fo? 
Adr. No, my good lord 3—myfelt, he, andjmy fifter, P 
To-day did dine together: So befal my foul,. ow” 
As this is falfe, he burdens me withal!- = 
Lue. Ne’er may I look on day, nor fleep on night, a 
But the tells to your highnefs fimple truth! | 
Ang. O perjur’d woman! They are both forfworn, 
In this the madman juftly chargeth them. 
Ant, E. My liege, I am advifed> what I fay, 
Neither difturb’d with the effect of wine, 
Nor heady-rath, provok’dwith raging ire, 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wifer mad. 
This woman lock’d me out this day from dinner: - 
That goldfmith there, were*he not pack’d with her, 
Could witnefs it, for he was with me then; 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promifing to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and T'did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not ooming thither, 
I went to feek him: in the freet I met him; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
There did this perjur'd goldfmith fwear me down, 
That I this day of him receiv’d the cham, 
Which, God he knows, I faw not: for the which, x 


- 


He did arreft me with an officer. 
1 did obey ; and fent my peafant home 


4 — «with bartots] By this defcription he points out Pinch and m4 
followers. Har/vt was a term of reproach applied to cheats among men, 
as well as to Wantons among Women. ‘Thus, in the Fox, Corbacchio 
Zays to Volpone,——** Out, harlot!” 

Again, in the Winter's Tale: 

“ fur the harlot king Ps 
* 1s quite beyond mine arm.” y 

The learned editor of Chancer's Canterbury Tigrty vols. 8vo. 2775) 
oblervee, that in The Romaunt of the Rale= 40! ° f King of Harlots is 
Chaucer's Tranflation of Roy des ribaulx, S° AeVENS. \ 

 —J] um advifed—] i.e. Yam not going to {peak precipitately or’ 
rafhly, but on reflexion and confideration, Sree vENs. F 

or 
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he with nonereturn’d. 










fai e the officer, 
in ‘yerfon with me to my houfe, 
Ee § e wage we met 
wife fifter, and a rabble more 
. of vile tes ; alont with them 


: , 
They tone Pinch; a hungry lean-faced villain, 
_ A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 
A thread-bare juggler, anda fortune-teller ; 
A needy, hollow-ey’d, tharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man: this pernicious flave, 
Forfoots, took on him as a conjurer ; 
And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulle, 
And vith e! face, as ty were, gacbacas me, 
Cries out, I was poffefs'd : then altogether 
They fell.upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankifh vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 
I gain’d my freedom, and immediatel 
ff hither to your grace; whom I befeech 
“To give me ample farisfaction 
For thefe deep shames and great indignities. 
Ang. My \ord, in truth, thus far I witnefs with him ; 
That he dined not at home, but was lock’d out. 
Duke, But had he fuch a chain of thee or no? 
ng» He had, my Jord: and when he ran in here, 
afer people faw the chain about his neck. 
¢ Mer. Befides, I will befworn, thefe ears of mine 
Heard yoy confefs, you had the chain of him, 
After you firft forfwore it on the mart, 
And, thereupon, I drew my fword on you ; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
From whence, I think, you are ofime by miracfe. 
Ant. E, T nevgycame within thefe abbey-walls, 
Nor ever didit thu draw thy fword onme : 
T never faw the c’in, fo-help me heaven! 
. And this is fale, en me withal. 
Duke. Why, wha an intricate impeach is this! 
ithink, you all have drunk * Circe’s cup. re 
3 ‘ 
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If here you hous’d him, here he would have been 3 

If he were mad, he would nor lead f egy & / 

You fay, he dined at home ; the goldfmith ny’: Ss. @ 

Denies that faying :—Sirrah, what fay you? 

Dro. E, Sir, he dined with her there, at the Porcupine. 
Cour. He did ; and from my finger fnatch74 that ring. 
Ant. B. ’Tis true, my.liege, this ving T hid of her. 
Deke. Saw'ht thou him enter at the abbey here? 

Cour. As fure, my liege, as I do fee your grace. 
Duke. Why, this is ftrange :—-Go call the abbefs hither ; 

I think you are all mated ®, or ftark mad. 

[Exit an Attendant. 
4ige. Mott mighty duke, vouchfafe me {peak a word 5 
Haply, I fee a frien will fave my life, 
And pay the fum that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracufan, what thou wilt. 
Ege. Is not your nameyfir, call’d Antipholus? 

And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 

Dro. E. Within this hour I was his bond-~man, fir, 

But he, I thank him, gnaw’d in two my, cords ; 

Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. j 
ZL ze. 1 am fare, you both of you remember me. ‘» 
Dro. E. Ourfelves we do remember, fir, by you ; 

For lately we were bound, as you are now. 

You,are not Pinch’s patient, are you, fir? 

Ege. Why look you ftrange on me? you know me well. 
Ant, E. 1 never faw'you in my life, till now, : 
£ ge. Oh! grief hath chang'd me, fince you faw me ft; 

And careful hours, with Time’s deformed? hand 

Have written ftrange defeatures * in my face : 

But tell me yet, doft thou not know my voice ? 

Ant. E, Neither. . 


© —mated,] See p. 166. ne 5+ Maronre 
7 — deformed for deforming. STEEVENS. 
3 — flrange defeatorco] eature is the privative of feature, The 
meaning is, time-hath cancelled my features. S#anson, 
Defearure is, I think, alteration of feature, mfrks of deformity. Sos 
in our author's Menws and Adonis : a 
« —to crofs the curious wortssieaaidAuFfaature, \ 
** To mingle beauty with infirmities, 
** And pure perfection with impune defeature,” MatorE- 
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de \ me, fir, nor I. 

a . 

Dro. E. a fir? but I am faré, I do not; and what. 
foever am nies, you are now bound to believe him*, 


« “ze. Noijknow my voice} O, time’s extremity ! 
Hatt thou fo *d and {plitted my pee congue,» 
tn feven th ars, that here my only fon 
‘ <nows not ‘my feeble key of untun’d cares ? 
Though now this grained face® of mine be hid 
{n fap-confuming winter’s drizled fhow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Yet hath my night of life fome memory, 
My wafting lamps fome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little ufe to hear = 
All thefe old witneffes* (I cannot err) 
- Tel] me, thou art my fon Antipholus. 
Mot. &. I never faw my father in my fife. 
Ege, But feven years fince, in Syracufa, boy, 
Thou know’ft, we parted: but, perhaps, my fon, 
Thpu fham’ft to ledge me in mifery. 
nt. E. The duke, and all that know me in the city, 
Can witnefs with me that itis not fo ; 
i ne’er faw Syracnfa in my life. 
Duke. I tell thee, Syracufan, twenty years 
Have | been patron to Antipholus, 
During which time he ne’er faw Syracufa : 
T fe f thy age and dangers make thee dote. 


Exer AbbefS, withAntrpHorus Syracufan and Dromro 
Syracufan. 


bb. Mok mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong’d. 
[4M gather to fee him. 


* —youere now bound to beliewe bim.] Dromio is ftill quibbling on 
tis favourite topick. See p. 198. MaLone. 
_ 9 —— this grained fadyf i. e+ furrow'd, like the grain of wood. Soy 
in Coriglanus : ** — my, grained ahh.” STervens-.  , , 
1 All thefe old wit effes—} By old qwitneffes, 1 believe, he means 
“tperienced, accuflom’d te are therefore lef likely to err. So, 
the Tempe? : 

* Uf thefe be trueJpies that wearin my head", Srzzvenss 

04 , Ads, 


= - 
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Ady, Lfee two hufbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 
Duke. One of thefeimen is Genius tohe fiery / 

And fo of thefe : Which is the natural matt 

And which the{pirit? Who deciphers them j 

Dro. §. 1, fir, am Dromio; command hith away. 

Dro. £. 1, fir, am Dramjo; pray, let y: 

Ant.S, Egeon, art thou not? or elfe hiseghott ? 

Dro, §. O, my old mafter! who hath him here? 

Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loofe his bonds, 
And gain a hufband by his liberty -— 

Speak, old AEgeon, if thou be’ft the man 
‘That hadft a wife once call’d milia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair fons; 
O, if thou be’ft the fame Ageon, fpeak, 
And {peak unto the fame Emilia ! 

JE ge. If i dream not *, thou art Amilia ; 
Tf thou art fhe, tell me, where is that fon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft? 

Abs. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; 
But, by and by, rude fifhermen of Corinth { 
By force took Dromio, and my fon from them, 

And me they left with thofe of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 
I, to this fartane that you fee me in, 

Duke. Why, here begins his morning ftory right : 
Thefe two Antipholus’s, thefe two {fo like, ‘ 
And thefe two Dromios, one in femblance?,— t 
Befides her urging of her wreck at ica *,— 















’ 


Thefe 

% If I dream oty——] In the old.copy this fpeech of Egeon, and the 
fubfequent one of the Abbe(s, follow the fpeech of the Duke, be» 
ginning with the words—** Why, here” &c. The tranfpofition was 
fuggefied by Mr. Stevens, It {carcely requires any juftification. /Egeon's 
anfwer to 4Emilia’s adjuration would neceffarily immediately fucceed to 
it. Befides, as Mr. Steevens thas obferved, as thefe fpeeches ftand in 
the old copy, the Duke comments on AS milid words before the has 
uttered them x The flight change now niade re the whole slear. 


= Matont 

4 — femblance,] Is here a trifyllabtsy awe WE. Vv 
& — of ber wreck at fea,—] 1 fufpeét tha line following this has’ 
been loft, the import of which was, that Theft circumfances al! con- 
; eurre 


; mig i as | > = 
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Thefe are the parents to thefe children, 
hes acgidengally are met together. 
' pholv’ a cam’ft from Corinth firit. 
Ant. §.4No, fir, not 1 ;, Lcanie from Syracufe. 
Duke. S}ay, ftand apart; I know not which is which, 
~ 4nt. BE. came from Corjath, my moft gracious lord. 
Dro. EBs I with him. ‘ , 
Ant. £. Brought to this town by that moft famous war- 
r, ’ 
Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned uncle. 
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 
~ Ant{/§. I, gentle miitrefs. 
“Ady. And are not you my hufband ? 
Ant. E. No, I fay, nay, to that. 
Ant. §. And {fo do*l, yet did the cal] me fo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her fifter here, 
Rid call me brother :—What I cold you then, 
“T hope, I thall have leifuré toamake good ; 
If this be not a dream, I fee, and hear, 
Ang. That is the chain, fir, which yowhad of me. 
; Ant. §. I think it be, fir; I deny inmot. 
* Ant. £E, And you, fir, for this chain arrefted me. © 
Ang. I think, | did, fir; I deny it not. 
Ady, (fent you money, fir, tobe your bail, 
By Dromio; but I think, he brought it not. » 
Dro. E. No; none by me. 
vt. 8, This purfe of ducats Treceiv’d from you, 
nd Dromio my man did bring them me : 
l fee, we ftill did meet each other’s man, 
And I was ta’en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon thefe Errors are arofe. 
Ant. B. Thefe ducats pawn I for my father here. 
Dake. It thall not seh ig thy father hath his life. 
Cour. Sir, I mutt have that diamond from you. 
An. E tomy take it; and much thanks for my good 
eer,” 


curred to prove—that Thefe were the parents &c. The line which I 

* fuppofe to have been. teiatiathe following one, beginning perhaps with 

the fame word, the dthiffion might have been occafioned by the come 
pofitor's eye glancing from one to the other Matong. ab 

* 
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Abb. Renowned duke, ronspisse to take the paints 
To go with us into the abbey here, 
And hear at large difeourfed all our fortuifesiint % 
And all that are aflembled in this place, 
That by this fympathized one day’s error 
Have fuffer’d wrong, go, keep us company, }) P 
And we {hall make full ae rien et 
‘Twenty-five 55 have I but gone in travai 
Of ceed my fates nor, till chs pretent hour ®, ¢ 
My heavy burdens are delivered :— 
The duke, my hufband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, -y 
Go to a goffip’s feat, and go with me ; ' 
After fo long grief fuch nativity 7! 
Duke. With all my heart, I'll goffip at this feaft. 
[Zxeunf Duke, Abbels, Aceon, Courtezan, 
Merchant, ANGELO, and Attendants,  , 
Dro, §. Matter, shall 1 fetch your ftu¥ from fhip-board 7” 
Ant. E. Dromio; what ftaff of mine haft thou embark’d? 
Dro. &. Your goods, that lay at hoft, fir, in the Centaur. 
_dnt.5. He {peaks to me; 1 am your matter, Dromio : 
go with us ; we'll look to that anon : \ 
Embface thy brother there, rejoice with him. 
[Bxeumt Anvipuoius S. and BE. Aor. and Luc. 
Dro. 8. There is a fat friend at your matfter’s houfe, 
That kitchen’d me for you to-day at dinner ; 
She now fhall be my filter, not my wife. 
Dro. E. Methinks, you are my plats, and notmy brothe?: 


I fee by you, I am a fweet-faced youth. 

5 Twenty-five years——] The old copy reads—rbirty-threci The 
emendation, which is Mr. Theobald’s, is fupported by a paflage in the 
firt AQ—My you neebiboy— at ¢ighteen years &c, compared with anc- 
ther in the prefent But feven years fince &. Martone. 

6 —nor, till rbis present bour,] The old copy reads—und till—. 
Theemendation was made by Mr. Theobald. Burden, in the next 
line, waé correéted by the editor of the fecond foliq. » MALONE 

7 After folong grief fuch nativity 4 We fhould furely read—fuch 
Fefivity. Nativity lying fo near, and the termination being the fame of 
both words, the miftake was cafy. Jon 

The old reading may be right. She hav jult G4, that to her, her 
fons were not bern till now. Srexvens, 

Will 


Lod 
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Will you walk in to fee their goffiping ? 
DragS. Not I, fir; you are enaiine 
.E. Thet3-a queition: how shall we try it? 

Dro. §. We'll draw.cuts for the fenior; till then, lead 
thou firft. 

Dro. E. Way, then thus; 

fe came int the world, like brother and brothey ; 
And now let’ go hand in hand, not one before another *, 
(Bxcunt. 







% In thig¢/comedy we find more intricacy of plot than diftinétion of 
charaGer ;Jand our attention is lefs forcibly engaged, becaufe we can 
guels in t meafure how the denoiiement will be brought about. Yet 
{cers unwilling to part with his fubje€&t, even in this lait and 
unnecefifff feene, where the fame miftakes are continued, till their 
power of affording entertainment is entirely loft. Srxevens. 

The long doggrel verfes that Shakfpeare has attributed in this play 
to the two Dromios, are written in that kind of metre which was 
ufvally attribtited by the dramatick poets before his time, in their co~ 
‘mick pieces, to fome of their inferior charaCters; and this circumitance 
ia one of many that authorize us to plate the préceding comedy, as 
well as Lowe's Labour's Loft, and The Taming of the Shrew, (where the 
fame kind of verfification is likewife found, among our author’s earlieft 
prediuétions; compofed poy ata time when he was imperceptibly 
inteéted with the prevatling mode, and before he had completely learned 
*¢ to deviate boldly from the common -track.”” As thefe early piece 


are now not eafily met with, J fhall fubjoina few extratts from fome 
of them; 


LikxE WIth TO Like 
r 1568. 


« Royft. If your name to me you will declare and fhowe, 
«* You may in this matter my minde the looner knowe- 
© Tof. Few wordes are beft among freends, this is true, 
«¢ Wherefore I fhail briefly fhow my name unto you. 
“ Tom Tofpot it is, it need not to be painted, ; 
#* Wherefore 1 with Raife Raifter mui needs be acquainted.” &e, 


Commons ConpsTrons 
[ About 1570: ] 


yet Sbift, By gogs box Aeymaibe, we were not belt longerhere to © 
( I chinke was never fuch a ctaftis knave before this daie, [Bx Ambo, © 
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«© Cond. Ave thei all.gone? He, hha, well fare pla Shift aby neede 
«By his'woundes atten deriied Piss 1 haa Sty op/indsete 
* Tinkers, (q4 you) tinke me no tinkes I'l) meddlg with them no 


«< was ie: knave fo ufed by a companic of | nker# before, 
te; your leave I°ll be fo bd)de'ag to looke about me //ad fpie, e 
< Leaft any knaves for my coming down inambufh ‘! lie. 

« By your Jicence 1 minde not to preache longer in this tree, 

“¢ My tinkerly flaves are packed hence, as farre as 1 maigyfee.” &c. 


Promos AND Cassannen, 
1573. \ Spiced 

& "The wind is yl blows no man’s gaine 3 for cold I netde néx Catey 
¢* Here is nine and twentie futes of apparel for my thar , 
*€ And fome, berlady, very good, for fo ftandeth the cafe, | 
As neither gentleman nor other Lord Promos fheweth any grace; 
& But I marvel much, poore flaves, that they are hanged fo foone, 
© They were wont to ftaye a day or two, now {earce an afternoong,"! Ss 
. ~~ : 


4 





, 
u 


The Turee Lavres or Lonoons 
1584- : 
You think I am going to market to buy roft meate, do ye not? 
“ F thought fo, but you are deceived, for J wor what I wot: 
*¢ T am neither going to the butthcrs, to buy veale, mutton, or beefe, 
* But I am going to a bloodfucker, and who is it? faith Ufurie, that 
eefe,” 


THe Conienr’s Prorne cy, x 


1594+ t 
=* Quoth Nicenefs to Newfangle, thou art fach a Jacke, 

€ That thou devifeft fortie fathions for my ladie’s backe. 

*€ And thou, quoth he, art fo poflefst with everie frantick toy, 

© That following of mydadie’s humour thou doft make her coys 

** For once a day for fathion-fake my lady mutt be ficke, 

*« No meat butmutton, or at moft the pinion of a chicke ¢ 

* To-day her owne haire beft becomes, which yellow is as gold, 

“*A periwig is better for to-morrow, blacke to behold : - 

*© To-day injpiimps and cheveril gloves to walk thé will be bold, 

“ Bee rrow cuffes and ponaennaeks for feare of catching cold + 
“© Now is fe bagefalt to be feene, ftraight on her mufler goes; 

Rt wp to the Crowne, Aiigienulled to the nofe.” 


«Now is the Inu 
4 . 
See alfo Gammer Gurton's Needle, Damon and Pytbios, &c. MaLone, 
oF 
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i. 
Perfons ges 
b e | 
} 
Dox Pedro, Prince of Maesl : 
Don John, his Baftard Brother. ; 
Claudio, @ young Lord of Florence, Pibvourite to non Pedro. 
Benedick, @ young Lord of Padua, favoured Jitewife by 

Don Pe 

Leonato, Governor of Mefiina, rye 
Antonio, bis Brother. Par 
Balthazar, Servant to Don Pedro. _ ‘ 


ae ollowers of Don John. “ 


PoBbeY 8 su foolife Officers. 


A Sexton, 
4 Friar. 
4 Bo. 


Hero, Day ake to Leonato. 
Beatrice, Niece to Leonato. 


Sl ae i Gentlewomen attending on Hero, x 


Meffingers, Watch, and Attendanis, 


SC ENE, Mefina. 
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\e 
. “ARE L SCENE 1, 
‘ ct Before Leonato’s Hou/e. ~ 


Enter Lesuato, Hero, Beatrice, and Others, with 
- a Meffenger. 


f 
day ear in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragon 
come d.thi 


ight to Meffina. 
Meff. ih N very near by this; he was not three leagues 
off when I left him. 
. Leon. How many gentlemen have you loft in this aétion ? 
me Mef. But few of anyfort*, and none of name. 






¥ The ftory is from Ariofto, Orl, Fur. B.y, Ports 
Tt is true, as Mr, Pope bas obferved, that fomewhat refembling the 
Qory of this play is to be found in the fifth book of the Orlando Furiofo. 
In Spenfer’s Facry Queen, B. il. c. 4. a5 remote an original may be 
traced. A novel, howeves, of ,Belleforelt, copied from another of 
Bandello, feems to have furnifhed Shalkdfpeare with his fable, as it ap- 
proaches nearer in all its particulars.to the play before us, than any 
other performance known to be extant. I have feen fo many verfions 
from this once popular colle€tion, that I entertain no doubt but that a 
great majority of the tales it comprehends, have made their appearance 
in aPEnglith deefs, Of that particular ftory which I have jut men- 
tioned, viz, the 23th hiftory iu the third volume, no tranflation has 
hitherto been met with, 
This play was entered at Stationers’ Hall, Aug. 23, 1600. STEEv. 
Ariofto is continually quoted for the fable of Much Ado about Nothing 5 
but I fufpect our poet to have been fatisfied with the Genewra of Turber- 
ville. “* The tale (fays Harington) is a pretie comical matter, and hath 
bin written in Enplifo verfe fome few years paft, learnedly and. with 
good grace, by M, George Turbervil." Ariofte, fol. 1591, p» 39+ 
FARMER, 
L fuppofe this comedy to have been written in 1600, in which year ir 
was printed. See Andtcempt to afcertain the order of Shakfpeare's playry 
Vole I. Matonne 
2 —of any fort,] i.e. ferry kind. Sort, in our author's age, was” 
& often ufed for biph rank, (fee p- 208.) but it feems from the context to 
have here the fame fignification as at prefent, Maroney 
On» 


a 


o~ . cal 
, - 
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Leon. A victory is twice itfelf, when the atchiever- 
brings home full numbers. -i-find here, shat Don Redro f 
hatirbeftowed much honour on a young Flor@stine, cM’d | 
Claudio. ae Oy i , 

~ Much deferved on his part, and equajly rememt~ 
ber’d by Don Pedro: He hath borne himfelf jseyond they 
romife ef his ages doing, in the figure of ¢ lamb, the 
ats of a lion: he hath, indeed, better bettér’d eypecta~ 
tion, than you muff expedtof me to tell how. 

Leow. He hath an oncle here in Meftina wiih be very 
much glad oft. © . 

Me//: I have already delivered him letters, an, there 
appears much joy in him; even fo much, that'joy jSiid 
not fhew itfelf modeft enough, without a baige or bit- 
ternels >, 

Leon. Did he break out into tears ? 

Mef. In great meafure. : 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindnefs ; There are no faces” « 
truer * than thofe that are fo wath’d. How much better 
is it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? 

Beat. I pray you, is fignior Montanto return’d ° from 
the Wars, or no? 

eff. Uknow none of that name, lady; there was none 
{uch in.the army,of any fort °. 
Leon. What is he that you afk for, niece? 
Hero. My coufin means fignior Benedick of Padua, 


& 


3 — jey could not fbecv itfelf modeft enough, avithout a badge of dit- 
eernefse] Phis is an a ie Saeco ioe to have been “3 d 
tolmtroduce. It occurs again in Macbeth : ' 
: « my plenteous joys 
&¢ Wanton in fullaefs, feek to bide themjelors 


“ In drops of ferrens STEEVENS. 

A badge being the ditinguithing mark worn in our author's time ‘by 
the fervants of noblemen, é&c. on the fleeve of their liveries, with His 
ufual licence he.employs the word to fignify a mark or tokes in general, 
So, in Macbeth : 

€ Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood.” Macor®. * 
4m no faces truer] That is, none donefer, none more fincere. 
: jh i . pn Jounson. by 
— is fignior Montanto return'd—peS® in the Merry Wives of ® 
Windfor: fell thy reverfe, thy diftancey thy wontant.” Sir Aah if 


© we cf any fort. | it. of anp-guality above thé common. Warnunt. 


Meg. 
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Mfg» he’s retarn’d ; andas pleafant as ever he was. 
Bugf. He feptihis bills? here im Meflina, and chal- 
lenged Cupid at the flight ®: and my ‘Uncle’s fool, read- 
ing the challépges fubicribed for Cupid, and challenged 
him at the bild-bolt °.—I pray you, how many hath he 
kMI’d and we ° in thefe wars? But how many b&th he 
kill’d? for, imleed, I promifed to eat all of his killing. 

Leon’ Faith, niece, ‘you tax aaa Benedick too much ; 
but hell be meet with-you *, I doubt it not. 

Mef: Be hath done good fervice, lady, in thefe wars. 

Beat. You had mufty vitual, and he hath holp to eat 


it: ws tee ry valiant trencher-map, he hath an excellent 
ftomachs. ; 


Mef. And 2 ‘good foldier too, lady. 
Beat. And a good foldier to a lady ;—But what is he 
_toadord? 


_. Meg. Alord to a lord, a man to.a man; ftuff’d with 
all honourable virtues *, , 




















Beat. 


7 fle fet up bis bills &c.| Beatrice means, that Benedick publithed a 
general challenge, like a prize-fighter. So, in Naihe’s Hawe qwith you ta’ 
Saffron Walden & Cs 1596 : ** =~ Jetting up bills Vike a bearward or fencers 
what fights we dhall Darts and what weapons fhe will meet me at.” 

STEEVENS. 

& —challenged Cupid at rbe fight ‘} To challenge at the fight, was 
a challenge to shoot with an arrow, Piigbf means an arrow. STrEv. 

The ‘fern which in the Latin of the middle ages was called fefta, 
was a fitet arrow with narrow feathers, ufually fhot at rovers, See 
Blount’s Aacient Tenures, ps 64, edit. 1679. MaAtone. 

9 — et son oc | A bolt feems to have been a general, thouglt 
not an gmiverfal, term for an arrow. See Minfheu's Di#,inv. ‘The 
word is fill ufed in the common proverb, “* A fool's dg/¢ is foon thot.” 
That particular {pecies of arrow which was employed in killing.birds, 
wascalled a dird-bolt, Marone. : id 

The bird-bolt is a thort thick*arrow without point, and fpreading at 
the extremity fo much, as to leave a fat furface, about the breadth of 
athilling, Such are to this day in ufe to kill rooks with, and are thot 
trom acrofs-bow. STEEVINS, i, 

1 —— be'll be mect with youy] This is’ very common €xpreffion ne 
#idland counties, and fignifies Bell Be your winrchy he'll be even 
Hm STEERVENS. bor ad om 
‘yp ftul'd with all bonowrable wirtver.] Stuff'd, in this firftingtance, 

a5 novridiculous meaning. Mr. Edwards obierves, that Méde, in his 
Difcour fer on Scripture, fpeaking.of Adem, faye, ‘he whom God 

Vorw Il, b bad 
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Beat. Itvis{o, indeed ; he is no lefs than a fla’ man: * 
but for the ful il, we are all mtv) *. 

Leon. You not, fir, miftake my niece: there isa 


kind of merry war betwixt eerie her : they 
I 

















never meet, there’s a fkir of wit be}ween them. 

Beate Alas, he gets nothihg by that. our laft cor. 
fi, four of his five wits* went halting off, and now is 
the whole man govern'd with one : ‘fo that if he Have wit 
enough to keep Simielf warm, let him bearét for a dif- 
ference * between himfelf and his horfe ; for it\is all ithe 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafonable crea- 
ture.—-Who is his companion now? he hath getymanth 
a new {worn brother. be 

Meff. Is it poflible? 

Beat. Very eafily pofhble: he wears his faith °. bu as 
the fathion of his hat, it ever changes with the next 
block’. bc, 
Mcf: I fee, lady, the gentleman is not in your books *, 


Beat, 
had fluffed with fo many excellent qualities.” Edwards's MS. Again. 
in he p hah Tale: . : 4 

f ——emewhom you know 
« OF fief 'd Sufficiency” 


iencye"” STERVENS. 

3 be is no [eft than a Auth man: but for the Yufliog,—qwell, we 
peice pre Beatrice ftarts an idea at the words ftuff'd man; and 
prudently c: herfelf in the purfuit of it, A fiugf'd man wav one of 
the many cant phraits for a cuckold. Fanmen. 

4 a= four of bis five wits—] In our author's time wir wat the ge- 
neral term for intelleétual The wits feem to have been rec- 
honed five, by analogy to the five fenfes, or the five imlets of ideas. - 

5 if be bev bimfel D ainda pies 

— if be have wit enough to imfelf worry, im bear it fir a 
difference G'c.] Suche a bas 4 ee to dimfeif srs gh a 
overbjal expreffion, To bear any thing fora dy » isa term in 
raldry. So, in Hamlet, Ophelia fays: **-—-you may wear yourswith 
a difference, STEEVENS, . 
— be wears bis iaith——} Not religious profeffion, but proftfion of 
friendfbip. Waxruunton. 

7 — with the next block. A block ig the mould on which a hat is 
formed. The old writers fometimes wfe the word Jiock, for the h®~ 
ifelf. Srervens. >= .? 

% — the gentleman is not in your books.) This is a phrafe ufed,q)’ 

believe, by more than underftand-it. Zo de imiane’s books is tc bein one’s 
Sodicils or will, te be among friends fet dewvn for legacies. get ee 
I rather 


weep eS oe 
: ‘ 


ABOUT NOTHING. ai 


Bra No: an he were, ¥ would burn my itudy. But, 
1 py you, who is his ‘companion? Is there ‘no young 
pe ° now, that wilt make a voyage with him to the 
devil ? } 


Mf He} in the gompany of the right noble 
taut \ “oA 


1he yell aing’ pon him ike6'% difeate : 

Mi is ‘tome caught than the pilence, and the taker runs 

prefently nfad. God'help the noble Claudio! if he have 

Gein oe the ee it till coft him a thoufand pound 
cure 


ill hold friends with you, lady, 
Bes a pygood friend. 
Leon. Y ne’er rin mad, niece. 


Beat. No, not till 2 hot January. 
Mef. Don Pedro is approach’d. 


Lrather think that the dooks alluded to, are memorandum-books, 
like the vifiting-books of the prefent age. It appears to have been an- 
ciently the cuftom to chronicle the Jmall beer of every occurrence, whe- 
thes literary or domeltic, in Table-books. 

It fhould feem from the following paflage in the Taming _ the Shrewy 
that this phrafe might have originated from the Herald's 

‘A herald, Kate! oh, put me ia thy books 1” 

After all, the following note in one of the Harlelan MSS, No. $47 
may be the beit iliuftration : 

© W.C, to Henry Fradtham, Gent. ‘the owener of this book + 

gt Some write their fantafies in verfe 
“¢ In theire bookes where they —— thewe, 
*¢ Whereis oft tymes they doe rehe: 
© The great good will that they do owe, &c.” Strevens. 

To bei in @ man’s Books originally meant, to be in the lift of his re- 
taiders. Sir John Mandevile tells us, « alle the-mynitrelles that comen 
before the great Chan ben witholden with-him, “a of his houfhold, and 
entred in his bookesy as for hisownanen.” Farmer, 

A jervant and a lower, in Cupid’s Vocabulary, were fynonymous, 
Hence perhaps the phrafe——to be in a perfon's Looks—~was applied equally 
to be: lover and the menial attendant. Maton, 

yeung quarter] A fe hakipeace to be acholerick, quarrel~ 
ina low, for in this fenie Sh peare ules the word to /guare. ‘So, 
“An the era at ti : Drege pet #4 of Oberon and Titania, that 


* they newer meet but ¢ the fenfe may be, Is there no hot- 
Hlooded youth shat w Tae bim company through a!! bis mad pranks ? 
Youween 


Pz Enter 
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Enter Don Pivno, ‘attended by BALTHEZAR iad igi ; 
ow Joun, (Ci avvi0,/and Benedicx. S 


D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are come to meet 
your trouble: the fathion of the world, is to avoid coit, 
and you encounter it. A 

Leon. Never came trouble to my,houfe in the likenefs 
of your grace: for trouble beiag gone, comfort ‘fhovld 
remtain ; but, when you depart from me, forfow abides, 
and happinefs takes his leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charge? too willingly.—I 
think, this is your daughter. « fi» @ 

Lzon, Her mother hath many times told y.e%.“ 

Bene. Were you in'doubt, fir, that you aik’d her ? 

Leon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you a clisld. ‘ 
D. Pedro, You have it full; Benedick ; we may guefs by 
this what you are, being aman. ‘Truly, the lady fathers, 
herfelf* :—-Be happy, lady ! for you are like an honour- 

able father. 

Bene. If fignior Leonato be her father, fhe would not 
have his head on her fhoulders for all Meffina, as like him 
as fhe is. =" 

Beat. 1 wonder, that ye will ftill be talking, fignior 
Benedick ; no body marks you. 

Bene. What, ay cel Difdain ! are you yet living ? 

Beat. ee Ba le, difdain fhould die, ‘while fhe hath 
fuch meet to feed it, as fignior Benedick +? Courtefy 
itfelf muft convert to difdain, if you come in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is courtefy a turn-coat :—But ir is certain, 

I am loved of all ladies, only you excepted: and I would 


t — your chargom] That is, your durthen, your incumbrances 


Jounson, 
= Truly, the lady fatbers berfeif :] 
Sit fao fimilis patri 
Manlio, et facile infciis 
Nofcitetur ab omanib ty, 
Er pudicitiam > 
Matris indicet ore. “Wrf.¢7. Martone. + 
3 — fuch meet food to feed it, as fignior Benedick ?] A kindred thought 
occurs in Coriclanus, AG IT. fc. 1: “Our very priets mut become 
markers, if they encounter fuch ridiculous fubleéts as youdre.” Srerv. | 
I coul 
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I conlff/find in my heart that I had not a hard heart; for, 
y taka ineh > gs they would elf 

eat. A, dear neis to > they elle 
have been troubled with a pernicious fuitor, 1 thank 

God, and my cold blood; I'am of your humour for that ; 
@ had rather hear my dog wark “ata crow, than a man 
fwear he lovys me. , 

BeneGod keep pour Iadythip {till in that mind! fo 
fome gentleman or other thall ‘feape a predeftinate 
fcratch’d face. 

Beat. Scratching, could not make it worfe, an ’twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 


Bene. Mae you are a raré t-teacher. 
Beat. PaP\rd of my tongue, is better than a beaft of 


"a0. I would, my horfe ‘had the {peed of your tongue 
and fo good a continuer: But keep your way o” God 
name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade’s trick ; T know you 
of old. - . = 

"D. Pedro. Thisis the fam of all: Leonato,—fignior Clau- 
.dio, and fignior Benedick,—my dear friend Leonato hath 
invited youall, I rell him, we fhall ftay here at the leaft 
a month; and he heartily prays, fome fioh “may de- 
tain us longer: I dare {wear he is no hypocrite, but prays 
from his heart. ‘ 

Loon. Vf you fwear, my lord, you fhall not be forfworn. 
—Let me bid you welcome, my lord : being reconciled 
to the prince your brother, I owe yowall duty. 

D. Fobn. Uthank yon*: I am not of many words, -but 
T thank you. 

Leon. Pileafe it your grace lead on? 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato; we will go together. 

_ [Bxeunt all but BenzvicK and Ciaypio, 

Claud. Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of fig- 
nior Leonato? . 

4 Bene. I noted her not ; but] look’d on her. 


«4 Tthank yous] The poet has judicioufly marked the gloominefs of 
Don John's ch by making him averfe to the common forms of 
civility. Sir J. NS. 

t P's Clad 
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Claud. Is the not a modeft young lady ? \ 
Bene. Do you queftion me, honeft man fhouid do, 
for my Gekpheeee Sudemine? creed you have me {peak 
after my cuftom, as being a profeffed tyrant to their fex? 
Claud. No, 1 pray thee, {peale in fober judgment. 
Bene. Why, i’faith, methinks the is too lw fr a high, 
praife, too brown ‘for a fair praife, and too little for a 
great praife: only this commendation I can affeed, ber ; 
that were fhe other than fhe is, the were unhandfome 5 
and being no other but as fhe is, Ido not like her. 
Claud. Thow think’ft, Iam in fport'; I pray thee, tell 
me truly how thou likeft her. e * 
Bene. Would’you buy her, that you enquire /ufter her ? 
Claud. Can the world fuch.a jewel? ,““7* 
Bene. Yea, anda cafe to put it“into: Bit fpeak you 
this with a fad brow ? or do-you ‘play the flouting Jack ; 
to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder®, and’Vulcan a rare 


5 = the flouting Jack] Fock, in our author's timey I know not 
why, was feesine dees 7 So, in King Henry IV. P.1. At Til: 
*e—the prince js a Yack, a {neak~cup,” Again, in the Taming of rhe 
Shrew: — . ‘ 


ck orga th fuch vile terms, 

« And twangling Fach. : ile terms, &c.’” 

See, in Bingo ef 16575 * A Jack faucey or taucie ‘Fack.” 
See alfo ers Cant, Tales, ver. 14816, and the note, edit. Tyr- 





whitt. Martone. 
© —tovell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, &c.] T believe no more is 
meant by thofe ludicrous expreflions than this.—Do you mean, feys 
ery 4 to prs with Inpeubet ftories 2 ante. kha 
nious mt, whofe fignature is Ry W. explains the 
palfage in the fame fenfey but more amply. Do you mean to tell us 
that love is not blind, and that fire will not con what is com- 
buttible ?"—for both thefe propofitions are implied in making Cupid 2 
good eine ter and Vulcan (the God of fire) @ Diy seen In 
other words, would you convince me, whofe opinion om this is well 
known, thot yas can bein lowe without teing blind, and can play with 
the fem eauty without being Jeorched? STEEVENS« 
Ie the paffage thuss Do you feoff and mock in telling us thar 
Cupid, who is blird, is a good kare-finder, which requires a quick cye~ 
feb and that Vulcan, a black{mith, is a rare mice Tourer. 


ter fuch attempts at decen tign, Tam affilid that he who © 


withes to kaow why Cupid is a ace-finder mui difcover it by 


the affiftance of many quibbling allofions ot fort, about dair~ 


and bear, in Mercutio’s fong in Romeo ond Fi IL, Corsins. 
: . enter ? 


” 


gach matte®; there 
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carperyer? Come, in what key shall a man take,you, to 
go in4he fong” * , 
Peep In mine eye, the is the fweeteft lady that ever I 
doked on." : 
Bene. I can fee. yet without {peG@acles, and I fee no 
s her copfin, an fhe were not poffefs’d 
with a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as tle firit of 
May dath the lait of December. But I, » you have 
no intent to turn-hufband; have you? ™ 
Claud. Twould fcarce traf myfelf, though I had {worn 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. ; 
Bene \s't come to this, i’faith? Hath not the world 


+ one man abut he will wear his’cap with fufpicion® ? Shall 


I never fee, \bachelor of threefcore again? Goto, i’faith; 
an thouwnt-needs tlrnft thy neck into a-yoke, wear the 
pfint.of it, .2nd-figh away Sundays®.. Look, Don Pedro 
isgreturn’ditofeek you. — - i" 
; Re-enter Don Pedro. 
D: Pedro. What fecret hath held you here, that you’ 
followedmot to Leonato’s ? o 
- Bene. 1 would, your grace would conftrnin me to,tell. - 
D. Pedro. 1 charge thee on thy all ce. Pride 
Bene. You hear, Count’Claudio: Ican be fecret as 2 
dumb man, I would have you think fo'y)but alle. 
giance,—mark you this,on my allegiance ;—He is in love. 
With who ?—now that is your grace’s part.—Mark, how 
thout his anfwer is:—With Hero, Leonato’s fhort dau ea 
Le = ; Claud. 
7 — to go in the fong ?] i.e. to join with you In your feng, Stzzy. 
ee Pe ital acle tape kaa 
difguiet of jealoufy. Jounson. ” 
- the eae Je. ys I 566s P+ 23> iy have thesfollowing 
y t ; tow 
a of tee nang ae Tce 
In our author’s time none but the inferior claffes wore caps and fuch 
perfons were termed in contempt iar-caps, All gentlemen woredatr, 
Perhaps therefore the meaning is, Is there not one man in the world pm+ 
dent enough to keep out of that {tate where he muitilive in apprehenfion 
that his night-cap will be worn occaliggally by another. So, in Orbellas 
* © For I fear Caffio wit bt-captoo.” Maton. . 


9 ——figh away Sundays.] A proverbial i to fignify that 


é a 
sian has no reft at. when Sunday, a day formerly of eafe and di- 


verfion, ably.» WarpurTon, 
‘The allyfion is mof prubably to the fri@ manner inwhich the fab- 
P4 bach 
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Clad Ht iesrere fo were it uttered ‘. 


Wok 6 aie tale, Gad forbis it is not h, nor 
"twas ant indeed idit fhould be foe, 
Pi Se “ he” my change an fhortly, God forbid rt 


“ Pee. Amen, if you lgye ee, for the dady is very, 
well seoathy. 

Claud. You Speak this to fetch ein 3 my lord. | 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, d {poke misfe. 

Bene. And, by my two faiths.and troths, my lord, I 
fpeak mine. 

Claud. That love her, feel, 

D. Pedro.. That the is worthy, I know. Ks , 

Bene. That I neither feel how fhe"thould. eMoved, nor 
know how fhe fhould be worthy, is the opinion that fite 
cannot melt out of me; I willdiein itat thettake. « 


. 


D. Pedro. Thou wait ever an obftinate es in the - 


de tight of beauty 
Aan oe never could maintain his part, Tas 3 in the 
force of his will 
Bene. Thata aman conceived me, thank her ; that», 


fhe oe I likewife give her moft humble 

thanks : will have a recheat winded in my we 

head 3, Mii y bugle in an invifible baldrick*+, 
aaa 


bath was obferved by the puritans, who vfually fpentythat ingighs 
and ntings, and oes by poctitical marks of devotion, nine se 
* Beit Lake ens wether oa Claudio, evading at fir 
oe palion, if Thad really confided fuch a fecret 
yet he pair have. Hlabbed it in*this m In his next 
he thinks ne to avow his love; and when Benedicl fays, 
es forbid it it foould Jo) i.e. God forbid he fhould with to marry 
her 5, Claudio replies, Goa forbid I thould not with it. SrmevEeNs. 
2 — but in the force of bis will.| Alliding to the definition of a he~ 
retick i fchools. ARBURTON. © 
3 = that J will havea recheat winded in my wrebesd, J That is, 
Iwill wea ie born on my fordiase which the bust man may blow. A 
recbeate is i found by which dogs ate called bac! Shaktpeare had no 


mercy upon the poor cuckold m isan inexhafble fubject of 
pron fey OHNEON® 2 Welge ® uP 


A recbeate is a particular leffon upon the fern, dogs back from 
the fcent; from the old French word recet, Re : 
4 — bang my bugle in.an ini/ible dri e. Bugle-harn— 


hunting- 


’ 
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women gnall pardon me: Betaufe I will not do them the 
wrong ® mittruft any, 1 will do myfelf the right to trait 
nogg ; and the fine is; (for the which I may go the finer,) 
j Will live 4 bachelor. ; ‘we 

D. Pedro. 1 thall fee thee, ere I die, look od with love. 

Bene. Wath anger, with figkneis, or with hugger, my 
lord ; not with love: prove, that pag tle: =e mo _— 
with love, than I wil] get again with dri pick out | 
mine eyes witha ballad-maker’s pen, and ro me uv 
at the door 6f a brothel-houfe for the fign of blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro. Well, jf ever thou doit fall from this faith, 
thou wil, prove a notable argument, 

Bene. QE do, hang me in”a bottle like acat*, and 
fhoot at mej;\and he»that hits me, Jet him be clap’d on 
the dhould nd call*d Adam 7. 

D. Pedro. Well, as time thall try : 

In.gime the favage bull doth bear the yoke *. 
- Bene. The favage’ bull may; but if ever the fenfible 
Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull’s horns, and fer them 


bunting-hom. ‘The meaning feems to be—or that Ifhould be com- 

lied to carry any hormthat i muft with to remain invifible, and that I 
Rould be athamed to hang openly in my belt or baliirick, It is Millfaid of 
the mevCenary cuckold, that he carries bis borns in gene ae 

5 —rotable argument.| An eminent fubjeé for Jouxsor. 

© — in a bottle like a rat,| As to the cat and bortle, I can procure no 
better information than the following, which does not exaétly fuit with 
the texr. In fome counties of England, a cat. was formerly clofed up 
with foot in a wooden bottle, (fuch as that id which thepherds carty 
their liquor) and was fufpendedonaline. He who bear out the bottom 
ashe ran under it, and was nimble enough’ tovefcape its contents, was 
regarded as the hero of this inhuman diverfion, “Srezvens, 

To fboot at a cat ina wooden dote/e, with its head» only vifible, t 
have been one of the cruel fports of our anceftors; for I find another 
kind of torment was formerly practifed on this animal, at fairs, &c, 
So, in Braithwaite's Strappado for the Divell, 8vo. 16155 pa tbge 

*¢ ——who'd not thither runne, ; 
© As "twere to avbip rhe cat at Abington?” Maronwzy ; 

7 —and tall'd Adam.} Adam Bell was a noted outlaw, and cele- 
brated for hjs.archery. Masons. 

See Religues c+ Eng. Poet. T. p. 143. STezvens. ° 

© In time the Javage bui/ doth Mar the yoke.) This line is taken from 
the Spanifb Tragedy, or Hiepeeay &c. 1605. See a note on the latt 
edit, of Dodfley’s Celie ol. EI. p. a8. Stexvzns. ' 

The 5; Tro, 8 written and ated besore 1593. Marons, 

r an 


. 
. 
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in my forehead: and Jet me be vilely painted ; an\ in fuck 
great letters as they write, Here isgood borfe to Bire, let 
— fignify under my te: you may fee Benegick 
the marry'd man. B 

Claud, Tf this thould ever happen, thou would’ be 


. . ‘ =: . 86 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have notfpent all his quiver 
in Venice °, thou wilt quake for this fhortly.  - 

* Bene. Ulooke-for an pe et too then. 

D. Pedro, Well, you will ize with the hours. In 
the meam time, figni edick, repair to Leo- 
nato’s; commend me to him, and tell him, L-will not 
fail him at fapper; for, ifideed, he hath madg great pre- 
paration, ; qnirey * 

Bene. | have almoft matter enoagh in me for fuch an 
embafiage ; and fo I commit 
pew To the tuition of 3 from my houfe, (if I 

it,)—— : . 
— Prdro. The fixth of July; your loving friend, Benc- 


Ck. 
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of your 
difcourfe is. imes guarded with fragments’, ad the 
guards are but flightly bafted on neither: ere you flout 
old ends any further, eXamine your confeience* ; and fo 
I leave you. ‘ {Exit Be ae 


: Cc 
9 mi id bath not all bis guiverin Vetiee,} All yaodern 
wnnriters yeti ontadee wens in the fame light, 3 Se ancients 
did par And jt is this character of the people that is here alluded 
toe WarBurTon. . 
F guarded with fragments,} Guards were ornamental laces or bor- 
vders, STEEVENSy © P —y 
p. 66, eke cr 4 7 
2 —ereyou flourold ends any further, examine your confeience;) Be, 
——_, to diftinguifh yourfelf any more by catipuaicd allay g fm 
amine ber you can fairly claim them for your own. This, i think, is 
the meaning ; or it may be underitood in another fenfe, exemine, if 
your een do not touch yourfelf.  JouNsone ‘ f 
Dr. Johnfon’s latter explanation is, I believe, the true one. By oldy 
vends the fpeaker may mean lufion of letters @mmenly efedin 
Shak{peare'sgime 5 “ From myvhookt this fiveh of July, fc." So, ia 
athe conclufion of a letterwhich our author Tu to-write: 5 
+ *€ So commend me from our box fe in’ hn 
“ My woes cosas dnaged aethey a 
: See 


» 


1 
! 
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6 Tieges. poss your highne{s new may do 

= dra, Mine ove as thine to teach 5 teach ib Bowe 
thou fhalt fee 4 apt itis to learn - 
hard léffon that may do thee good, 

ay wd. Hath Leonato any fon, 


my lord? 
D. Pedrog No child but Hero, the’s naar 
oft thou afeét her, Claudio? » 
Claud, O my lord, 
When you went onwatdlen: thie ended ‘aBitn, > 
I look’d u — with’a foldier’s eye, 
That lik’d, bat hada os tafk in hand 
Than tadrive liking to the name of love: 
But now ‘yam return’d, and that war-thoughts é 
Have left thir places vacant, in their rooms 
Come g foft arc delicate cea 
Pr rom rincvivs ero is, 
‘ Pit “> na, my ‘ 
NB re Thou wilt be like a lover prelenaly. 4 
Aad tire die hearer with a book of words Bes 
If thou doft love fair Hero, cherifh it ; 
Aad I will break with her, and with her _— 
d thou fhalt haye her: Was’t not to this ’ 
hat thou began’ft to twift fo fine a ftory ? 
Claud. How fweetly do you 
That know love's erick by his complexion ! 







ce left my liking might too adden feem, 
wold have fal falv’d it with a longer treatife. 

1 'D. Pave, What Obey he bees wee tome alte 
The faisel grant is the necellty ¥_ ee 
See the Rape of Lucreces p+ 5475 edit. 1780, and the note there. © 

Old ends, ma Lassdy. to the quotation that D. Pedro had 


made ee, S “Ere you attack meon the-fu 
of love, with sromerats of bi a plays, examine whether you se youtat 
free from its power.” So, King Richard» 
«© With odd ofd.ends, ftol’n forth of holy writ.” Matome. 
Barnaby thus ends his dedication to the firft edition of Palin« 
‘a she. sate I ae “ pat “ga cor ry # A your Ladithip with all 
Lende. From Staple- 


bie ae eae “eee ere: SP March." Rezp. © 
the mec x: one tan have a better reafon 
fae Fite son ty of i its being granted. Wart. 
Look 


4 


*- 
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Look, what willferve, is fit: *tis once, thou low it*; 
And I will ft'thee with the remedys , ‘ 
I know, we shall have revelling to-night ; « 
Iwill aflame thy part in fome difguife, 

And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 

And in her bofom I'll unclaf> my heart, | ~ ‘ 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 

And ftrong encounter of my amoroug tale : 

Then, after, to her father will | break; | 

And, the conclufion is, fhe thall be thine: 

In practice let us put it prefently. | [Exeunt. 


rie S C EN-E | Tin 
A Room in Leonato’s Houfe./ ¢ 
Enter Ltonato and Antronyzo. 


Zeon. How now, brother? Where is my coufin, your 
fon? Hath he provided this mufick ? ‘ 

Ant, Heis “very bufy about it. But, brother, I can 
tell you ftrange news that you yet dream’d not of. 

Leon, Are they good? . 

Ant. As the event ftamps them ; bit they have a good 
cover, th well outward. The prince and Count 
Claudio; * im a thick-pleached alley Sin my or- 
chard, were much overheard by a man of mine: The 
prince difcover’d to Claudio, that he loved my niece your 
daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night*in.a 
‘dance; and, if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
he Vee’ time’by the top, and inftantly break with you 
oO ; . yor 


Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Ant. A good ar fellow ; 1 will fend for him, and 
queftion him yourfelf. 
~ Leon, No, no; we will hold’ it as a dream, till it ap- 
pear itfelf :—but I will acquaint my daughter withai, that 


4 —once; thou low'ft ;] Once has here, I believe, the force of-once « 
for all. So, in Coriolanuss * if he do requifesour voices, we 
ought not to deny him.” Manone. ; 


5 w= a thick-pleached alley] Ticked i ly interwoven. 
. , TEEVENS- 
e fhe | 


tl 
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the maf be the better ared for an anfver, if perad- 
venture this be tme : you, and tell her of it. [Se- 
cafal perfops crofs the flage bere] Coufins, you know 
what you have to do.—-O, [I cry you mercy, friend; go 
ou with me, and I will ufe your {kill :—Good coufin, 
have a caré this bufy time. » ~ [Exeune. 


nother Room in Leonato’s Howe. 
Enter Don Joun-and Conrape. - 

Con. What the good: ear®, my lord! why are you thus 
out of meMure fad ? 4 Sei 

D. Fobn, ‘There is no meafure in the occafion that 
breeds it, therefore the fadnefs is without limit. 

Con. You fhould hear reafon. 

D. Fobnx. And when I have heard it, what blefling 
* bringeth it? 

Con. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient fafferance. 

D. Fobn. I wonder, that thou being (as. thou fay’ ft 
thou art) born under Satarn, goeft about to apply a moral 
‘medicine to a mortifying mifchief. I cannot hide what 
Lam’: I muft be fad when IJ have caufe, and {mile at no 
man’s jefts; eat when I have ftomachysand wait for no 
man’s leifure ; fleep when I am drowfy, and tend on no 
man’s bufinefs ; langh when I am merry, and claw no 
mar? in his humour *. , 

Con. Yea, but muf not make the full thow of 
this, till you may do it without controlment, You have 
of late ftood out againft your brother, and he hath ta’en 
you newly into his grace; where it is impoffible’ you 
fhould take root, but by the fair weather that you make 


6 —good-year,] A corruption of goujerts, ues venereae Matons. 

7 Icannot bide what I am:] This is one of our author's natural 
touches, Anenyious and unfocial mind, too proud to give pleafure, 
and too fullen'to receive it, always endeavours to hide its maligni 
from the world and from itfelf, under the plainne(s of fimple honefty, 
or the dignity"of ay 5 | indepgp tite. Jounson. 

§ — claw no man in bis bumour.} To e/aw is to flatter. So the pope's 
claw-backs, in bi: ewel, are the pope's flatrerers. The fenfe is the 
fame in the proverby Malus mylum feabit, Jonson. 

yourfelf 
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yourfelf: it is needful that you frame the feaion br your 
own harvett. | ‘5 

D. Fox. Tiiad rathet be a canker in a hedge, thc 
rofe in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be dif- 
dain’d of all, than to fafhion a carriage to rob love from 
any: in this, though I cannft be faid to be a flattering 
honeft man, it muft not be deny’d but ] am a plain-dealin 
villain. Iam trofted with a muzfle, an infranchifed 
with a clog; therefore I have decreed not tofing in my 
cage: If I had my mouth, 1 would bite; if I had my 
liberty, I would do fl liking : in the mean time, let me 
be that I am, and feek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no ufe of your difeongrdt 

D. Fobn. 1 make all ule of it, for I ufe X enly. 
comes here ? What news, Borachio? 


Enter Bornacuto. . 


Bora. I came yonder from a great fupper ; the prince, © 
your brother, is royally entertain’d by Leonato; and I 
can give you intelligence of an intended ser ge 

D. Fobn, Will it ferve for any model to build mifchtef 
on? What is he fora fool, that betroths himfelf to un- 


quietnefs? Dale: 
‘Boras Marry, it is your brother’s right hand. 
D. Fon. Who? the moft exquifite Claudio ? 
Bora. Even he, 

9 I bad rather be a canker in a hedge, than a role in bis graces] A 
canter is the canker rofe, deteler cpearats or bip. The fenfe ts, I 
would rather live in obfcurity iid life of nature, than owe dignity 
or eftimation to my brother, He fill continues his with of y in- 
dependence, But what is the meaning of a rofein birgrace ? Jounson. 

The latter words dre intended as an anfwer to what le has jut 
faid—*¢ he hath ta‘en you newly into his grace, where it is impoflible 
that you fhould take roct, &c."* In Macheth we have a kindred cx- 


preffion : 
“ Welcome hither: ‘ 
« J have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
*€ To moke thee full of ing.” 


Agnin, in K. Henry VI. P. IT. , 
«mi plant Plaritagsnce, SVMs up who dares.” Maton. 
So, in Shakfpeare’s 4th Sonnet: © 
*€ The canter blooms have full as deep a. 
“* As the perfumed tinéture of the ra” Srreviss. 
D. TFobn. sie 


¢ 


Whe 





. 


’ ’ 
ABOUT NOTHING. 223 


D. Sjpbn. A proper {quire ! and who, and who? which 
way lookshe? . » rs 
wera. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of Leo- 
nato. 

D. Fobn. A very forward March-chick! How came 
you to this? ’ ®, 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfamer, a was 
{moking a mufty ropm, comes me the prince and Clau- 
dio, handain hand, in fad conference*: I whipt me be- 
hind the arras; and there heard it agreed upon, that the 

rince fhould woo Iéero for himfelf, and having obtained 

er, gite her to count Claudio. 

D. Fob» Come, come, let us thither ; this may prove 
food to my d{pleafure : that young ftart-up hath all the 

lory of my overthrow; if I can crofs him any way, I 
lefs myfelf every way : You are both fure*, and will afi 
2. 


m 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. Fobu. Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdued: "Would the cook were of my 
mind !—Shall we go prove what’s to be done ? 

Bora, We'll wait upon your lordthip. [ Bxeunt. 





ACT Ik SCENE I. 
* 4 Hall in Leonato’s House. 


Ester Leoxnato, ANronro, Hero, Beatrice, and 
Ovbers. 
Zeo, Was not count John here at fupper? : 
Ant. 1 faw him not. , 
Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks! I never can 
fee him, but I am heart-burn’d an hour after *. 
Hero. Heis of a very melancholy difpofition. 


1 — fad conference:] Sad in this, a3 in a former inftance, fignifies 
‘ ferious, STEEVENS. 

2 — both fure,] tgp be dept on. Stexvrxs. 

3 —heart-bure'd on Bour aftere| ‘The pain commonly. called the 
beart-burny proceeds an acid humour in the ftomach, andjis there- 
fore properly,cnough torarrlooks, Jounson, 

° . 5 Beat. 


a 
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Beat. He were an excellent man, that were ma¥e jnu& 
in the mid-way between him and Benedick: the one is 


too like an i » and fays nothing ; and the other, te, 


like my lady’s eldeft fon, evermore 'tattling. 

Leon. Then half fignior Benedick’s tongue in count 
johns th, and half count John’s melancholy in figniore 

ened: face,— 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 
money enough in his purfe, Such a man woud win any 
woman in the world,—if he could get her good will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wikt never get thee a 
hufband, if thou be fo threwd of thy tongue. - 

Ant. In faith, the’s too curit. 

Beat. Too curit is more than curft: I thalMeffen God’s. 
fending that way: for it is faid, God fends a cur} cow Jhort 
Zorns; but to a cow too curft he fends none. 


Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you ho — 


horns. 

(Beat. Suit, if he fend me no hufband ; for the which 
bleffing, I am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening: Lord! I could not endure a hufband with ‘2 
beard’un his face ; I had rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon, You may light upon a hufband, that hath no 
beard ; 


Beat. What fhould I do with him? drefs him in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman? He 
that hath a beard, is more than a youth; and he‘char 
Aath no beard, is lefs than a man: and he that is more 
than a youth, is not forme; and he that is leis than a 
man, Lam not forhim: Therefore I will even take fix- 
pence in earneft of the bear-herd, and lead his apes into 
hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell. 

Beat. No; but tothe gate: and there will the devil 
meet me, like an old enckold, with horns on his head, 
and fay, Get you to beawen, Beatrice, get you to heaven; 
bere’s no place for you maids: fo deliver 1 up my apes, 
and away to Saint Peter fee h 3; he thews me 
where the bachelors fit, and there live we as merry as the 
day is long. r , 

Ant. 


MI 


- 


’ 
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Ant. Nell, niece, [to Hero.] I trutt, you will be ruled 
by father. 
at. Yes, faith; it is my coufin’s duty to make 
fy, and fay, Father, as A ¢—but yet for all 
that, coufin, let him be a handfome fellow, or elie make 
another curt’fy, and fay, Fasher, as it pleafe me. 
“Leon. Well, niece, 1 hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hufband. + 
Beat, Not till God make men of fome other metal 
than earth”*Would it not grieve a woman to be over- 
mafter’d with-a piece of valiant duft ? to make account 
of her life to a Clod‘Of wayward marle ? No, uncle, I'll 
none: Adgm’s fons are my brethren, and truly, I hold 
it a fin to match in my kindred, 
Leon. Daygitter, remember, what I told you: if the 
prince do folicit you in that kind, you know your an{wer, 
Byat. The fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if you 
.be not woo’d in good time: if the prince be too impor- 
tant*, tell him, there is meafure in every thing *, and 
fo dance out the anfwer. For hear me, Hero; Wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a meafure, 
and a cinque-pace: the firft {uit is hot and hafty, like 
Scotch jig, and full as fantaftical; the wedding, man- 
nerly modeft, asa meafure, full of ftateand ancientry ; and 
then comes repentance, and, with his bad legs, falls into 
the cinque-pace fafter and fafter, till he fink into his grave. 
Leoy. Coufin, you apprehend paffing threwdly. 
Beat. I have a good eye, uncle; I can fee a church 
by day-light. 
Leon. t he revellers are entering; brother, make good 
room. 
Enter DonPevno,Craupio, BENEDICK, BALTHAZARS 
Don Joun, Bonacnio, Marcaret, Ursura, and 
- others, mafk’d, 
D. Pedro. Lady, will-you walk about with your friend *? 
4 — if che prince be too important,] Importanr here, and in many 
other places, is importunatz, See pe 192, n+ 6. Jouneon. 
§ —there is meafure i ry mpd A meajure in old language, 
befide its ordinary meaning, fignified allo adance. Matonts 
* — your friend ?] Friend; in our author's time, was the common term 
for a Jover. Soalfgin French and Italian. Matont, 
« Vaz, If, Q Here. 


} 
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Hers. So you walk foftly, and look fweetly, fay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and, efpeciall}, when 
I walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company? ‘ony 

Hero. I may fay fo, when J pleate. 

D. Pedro. And when pleafg you to fay fo? 

Hero® When I like your favour ; for God defend, the 
lute fhould be like the cafe“ A 

D. Pedro. My vifor is Philemon's roof; within the 
houfe is Jove?. Sy 

Hero, Why, then your vifor fhould be th=tch’d. 

D. Pedro. Speak low, if you {peak love. [tates Aer afide, 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me. f 

Marg. So would not 1, for your own fake ; for I have 
many ill qualities. we 

Bexe, Which is one? 

Marg, I fay my prayers aloud. ‘ 

Bene. Vlove you the hetter ; the hearers may cry amen *., 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer ! 

Balth, Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done !—Aniwer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words ; the clerk is anfwer’d. 

Ur/. 1 know you well enough ; you are fignior Antonio, 

Ant. At aword, I am not. 


& — the lute foould be like the cafe!) isc. that your face fhould be +2 
homely and’coarfe as your mak, Turonarp, 

7 My wifer is Philemon's roof ; within the houfe is Jove.] The poet 
alludes to the ftory of Baucis and Philemon, who, as Ovid defcribes it, 
lived in a thatched cottage, (ftipulis ct canna teéta paluftri,) which 
received two gods (Jupiter and Mercury) under its roof. Dona Pedro 
infinuates to Hero, that though his vifor is but ordinary, he has fome- 
thing godlike within; alluding cither to his dignity, or the qualities of 
his mind and perfon. THEoRatn, 

The Jine of Qvid above quoted is thus tranflated by Golding, 1587 ¢ 

“¢ The roofe thereof was sbarebed all with ftraw and fennith reede.” 

Maton. 

* —<amen.] When Benedick fays, the bearers may ery, amth, we 
muft fuppofe that he leaves M t, and goes in fearch of fome othef 
fport. Margaret utters a einer good parener. Balthazar, who is 
teprefented as a man of the feweft words, repeats Benedick’s Amery 
nd teads her off, defiring, as he fays in the following fhort fpeech, to 
put himfelf to no greater expence of breath, STEEVENS. EF 

oT) 
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Ur/.M know you by the wagling of your head, 
Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him, 

rj. You could never do him fo ill-wel), unlefs you 
yere the very man: Here’s his dry hand® up and downs 
you are he, you are he, 
ene. Ata word, Iam noe, . 

Urf. Come, come; do you think, I do not know you 
by your excellent wit? Can virtue get tees ?» Go 5 
mum, yougee he: graces will appear, and there’s an end. 

Beat. Wall not aA tell me wh told you fo? 

Beue. No, You thal] pardon me. 

Beat.Not will you not tell me who you are ? 

Bene. Nt now. 

Beal. That was difdainful—and that I had my good 
wit out of the Hundred merry Tales* ;—Well, this was fig- 
nior Benedick that {aid fo. 

Brae. What's he? 

Beat. 1 am fure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not 1, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. I pray you, what is he? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince’s jefter: a very dull fool ; 
only his gift is in devifing impoflible flanders*: none but 
libertines delight in him ; and the commendation is not 


—< 


4 — Lis dry band] A dry hond was anciently regarded as the fign 
of a cotd conftitution, To this Maria, in Tave/frh Night, alludes 5 
A&I, {ceiii, STeEvENS. 

* —Hundred Merry Tales 3] The book, to which Shakfpeare al- 
ludesy was an old tranflation of Les cent Nouwelles Nouvelles. The 
original was publifhed at Paris, in the black letter, before the year 
1590, and is faid to have been written by fome of the royal family of 
France. Ames mentions a tranflation of ic prior to the time of Shak~ 
fyeare. Of this colleétion there are frequent entrics in the regifter of the 
Stationers’ Company. The firft I met with wasin Jan. 1581. STEEVS. 

This book was certainly printed before the es 1575) and in much 
repute, as appears from the mention of it in Lancham's Letter [concerning 
the entertainment at Kenelworth Caftle], Ir has been fugycited to mey 
that there is no other reafon than the word hundred to {uppole this book 
\tranflation of the Cent Nowwelles Nfvellese Reev. 

2 — bis gift is in devifing Wmpoffible flanders =] Impoffible landers prey 
I fuppofe, fuch flanders as, from their abfurdity and impoffibility, bring 
their own confutation with them, Jounson. ; 


. Qz in 
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in his wit, but in his villainy"; for he both pleafefé mon, 
and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat 
him: I am fure, he is in the fleet; I would he hag 
boarded me. ‘ 
Bene. When I know the gentleman, Dll tell himi what 
you fay, « * 
Beat. Do, do: he’ll but break a comparifon or two 
on me; which, peradventure, not murk’d, er not laugh’d 
at, ftrikes him into melancholy ; and then fy ah a par- 
tridge’ wing faved, for the fool will ea" no fupper that 
night. [Mufick within.] We muft fokow *.¢ leaders. 
Bene. In every good thing. ‘ ri 
Beat, Nay, if they lead to eny ill, I will leave them at 
the next turning. [Dance. Then excunt all it Don Joun, 
Boracuio, and Ciaupio,. 
D. Fobn. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about*it : 
The ladies. follow ber, and but one vifor remains. > 
Bora. And that is Claudio: I know him by his bearing +. 
D. Fobn. Are you not fignior Benedick? 
Claud, You know me well ; I am he. . 
D. Fobn. Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love : he is enamour’d on Hero; | pray you, diffuade 
him from her, fhe is no equal for his birth: you may do 
the part of an honeft man in it. 
Claud. How know you he loves her ? 
D. ‘Fohn. I heard him {wear his affection. 
«,. ~sBora. So did 1 too; and he fwore he would marry her 
y= to-night. 
= Sy D. Fobn. Come, let us to the banquet. 
: [Exeunt Don Jouw and Boracuioy 
Claud. Thus anfwerJ in name of Benedick, 
°Tis certain fo :—the prince wooes for himfelf. 
But hear thefe ill news with the ears of Claudio,—- 


3 bis villainy ;] By which the means his malice and impiety. By 
his impious jefts, the infinuates, he pleafed libertines; and by his de- 
wifing landers of them, he anf®wkthem. WarsurTon. 

4 — bis bearing-] i-e. his carriage, his Mémeanour, So, in Meafurs 
fer Meafure 

© How T may formally in perfon bear me, 
Like a trucfriare” STEEVENS. 


‘Friendihip* | 


\, 
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Friendthip is conftant in all other things, 
Save in the office and affairs of love < 

‘therefore, all hearts in love ufe their own tongues 5 ; 
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf, 
And tft no agent: for beauty is a witch, 
Vgunk whofe charms fait® melteth into blood @. 
This is anaccident of hourly proof, 


Which I mt ed not: Farewell therefore, Hero ! 


tos Re-enter BENEDICK. 
Bene. C udio? 
Claxd. ea, tie fame 
Bene. Come, wil) you ga with me? 
Claud. Whither 2 
Bene. Ewen to%he next willow, about your own bufi- 
nefs, count. What fathion will you wear the garland of ? 

About your neck, like an ufurer’s chain ’ ? or under your 
arm, like a lieutenant’s fcarf? You muft wear it one way, 
for the pace hath got your Hero, 

Claud. I with him joy of her. 

* Bene. Why, that’s {fpoken like an honeft drover ; fo 
they fell bullocks. But did you think, the prince would 
have ferved you thus? 

Claud. I pray you, leave me. 


3 Therefores ail hearts in love 8c.] Let, which is found in the next 
Miney,is underitood here. MAtOoNes \ 
beauty is a witch, 

Againfi whofe charms faith meltetb into blood.) i.e: a8 wax when 
oppofed to the fire kindled by a witch, no longer preferves the figure of 
the perfon Whom it Was defigned to reprefent, but flows into a shapelefs 
tump; fo fidelity, when confronted with beauty, diflolves into our 
ruling paffion, and ix loft there like a drop of water in the feu. Sreev. 

Blood, Uthink, means here amorous defire. Seep. 48, n« 7. So alfoin 
tie Merchant of Venice, p» 12: ** The brain may devife laws for the 
blood, &c. MALONE. 

7 —x/urer’s chain ?] Chains of gold, of confiderable value, were in ~ 
our authpr's time ufually worn by wealthy citizens, and others, in the 
fame manner as they are now by the aldermen of London. See the Pu- 
ritany MAMI. (c.iii; Albumazar, A 1. fc. iii, and other pieces. Reep, 

Ufury fétms about thistime to have been a common topick of inveetive. 
E have three or four dialogues, pafquils, and difcourfes on the fubject, 
‘printed before the year 1600. From every one of thefe it appears, that 
she merchants were the chief ufurers of the age. STEEVENS, 


. Q3 Bene 
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Bene. Ho! now you ftrike like the blind man ;*'twas 
the boy that ftole your meat, znd you'll beat the poft 

Claud. If it will not be, 1’ll leave you. » [Ra 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he creep into 
fedges.—But, that my lady Beatrice thould know imé, and 
not knowme! The prince’s fool !—Ha? it may pe, I ga 
under that title, becaufe I am merry-—Yea; but fo*; I 
am apt to do m felf wrong: I] am ndt {ct, nepated : ‘it is 
the bafe, though bitter difpofition of Bea““oeethat puts 
the world into her perfon’, and {0 gives 7 .€,0ut. Well, 
Tl! be revenged as I may. ON 


’ 
Re-enter Don Pevro, Hero, an! LEON ATO. 


D. Pedro. Now, fignior, where’: the count? Did you 
fee him? i 

Benz. Troth, my lord, I have play’d the part of lady 
Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in-a 
warren’; | told hira, and, I think, I told him true, that 
your grace had got the good will of this young lady *; 


$ —TYea, but fo;] But holds foftly;—not fo felt. Martone. 

9 —it is rhe bale, though bitter, difpofition of Beatrice, whe puts the 
world inca ber perfony] ‘That is, Je is rhe difpofition of Beatrice, who 
takes upon ber co perfonate the world, and therefore réprefenis cée world 
as faying what foe only fay: berfelf. 

Bafe, though bitter. 1 do cor underftand how hafe and biter are in- 
confittent, or why what is dirver thould not be bafee 1 welieve, we may 
fafely read, It is the bale, the bitter difpefitione JouNnson. ; 

The baje though biter, may mean, the i/-natured, though witty. 

STEEVENS. 

4 —as melancholy as a lodge in awarren;| A patallel thought oc- 
eurs in the firft chapter of Maiah, where the prophet, defcribing the 
defolation of Judah, fays: ** The daughter of Zion is left ay a cottage 
in a vineyard, as a lodge in agarden of cucumbers, &c,” Jam informed, 
that near Aleppo, thefe Joncly buildings are {till made ufe of, it being 
neceflary, that the fields whete waicr-melons, cucumbers, &c. ave 
raifed, fhould be regularly watched, I learn from Thomas Newton's 
Herbal! to the Bible, 8vo, 1587, that “ fo foone as the cucumbers, &te 
be gathered, thefe lodges are abandoned of the watchmen an¢. keepers, 
and no more frequented,” From thefe forfaken buildings, ¢ should 
feem, the prophet takes his compgrifon. Srezvuens. 

2 of this young lady ; BencheR {peaks of Hero as if "= were on 
the ftage. Perhaps, bbdth the and Leonata, were meant to make their 
éntrance with Don Pedros When Beatrice amters, the is fpoken of as 
coming in with only Claudio, STEeevens. 

J have regulated the entries accordingly. Maron £, 
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an offered him my company to a willow tree, either to 
makyAhim a garland, as being forfaken, or to bind him 

‘au, 23 being worthy to be whipt. 

edo. To be whipt! What’s his fault? 

he flat tran{greflion of a {chool-boy ; who, be- 

ugg overjoy’d with finding a4ird’s neit, fhews it las com 

panion, ang he fteals it. 

D. Pedro. ily thdu make a truft a tranfgreffion? The 
tranf{greflignae-J§ the itealer. 

Bene. Yet it’ not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and snes nd too; for the garland he mi 
have worn himfel4§and the rod he might have beftow’d 
on you, who, as I t\ke it, have ftol’n his bird’s neft. 

D. Pedro. Twill 
them to the owner, 


teach them to fing, and reftore 

Bene. Uf their finging anfwer your faying, by my faith, 
you fay honeftly. 

D. Pedro, The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the 
gentleman, that danced with her, told her, fhe is much 
wrong’d by you. 

Bene. O, fhe mifufed me paft the endurance of a block; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have an- 
fwer’d her ; my very vifor began to aflume life and {cold 
with her: She told me, not thinking I had been myfelf, 
that I was the prince’s jefter ; and that I was duller than 
a great thaw 5 huddling jeft upon jeft, with fach impof- 
fible conveyance?, upon me, that I ftood like a man at a 
mark, wii a whole army fhooting at ine: She fpeaks 
poniards, and every word ftabs: if her breath were as 
terrible as her terminations, there were no living near 
her, fhe would infeé to the north ftar. I would not marry 
ber, though fhe were endowed with all that Adam had left 













i — uch impoffible conveyance] I believe the meaning n—virh 2 
rapidity gut to that of jugglers, who appear to perform impoflibiliries. 
We have"Dhe fame epithet again in Tavelfth Night :—‘€ there is no 
chriftian fag ever believe fuch impojible pafiages of groffnels." So 
Ford fay8™% the Merry Wives of Windfor, “1 will examine impoffible 
places.” “"Uonveyance was the common term in our author’s time for 
feigbr of band. Marone, 

mpoffibie may be licentioufly ufed for unaccountable. Beatrice has 
already faid, that Benedick invents ar flandes. STxevex ee 
7 4 ium 


= : 
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him before he tranfgrefs’d: the would have made }#ef- 
cules have tarn’d fpit; yea, and have cleft his cy to 
make the fire too. Come, talk not of her ;~ yous 
find her the infernal Até* in good apparel. Ang id to 
God, fome fcholar would conjure her: for, -*-ttainly, 
while fite is here, a man maf live as quiet in ‘ell, as th 
a fanétuary ; and people fin upon: purpofe, bscaule they 
would go thither: fo, indeed, all itqhiet, horror, and 
perturbation follow her. as 


¢ 


Enter Cuaunio and Be a 

D. Pedro. Look, here the comes, 7” y 

Bene. Wil! your grace command rye any fervice to the 
world’s end? } will goon the flight®* errand now to the 
Antipodes, that you can devife to fend me on; I will 
fetch you a tooth-picker now from the fartheft inch, of 
Afia; bring you the length of Preiter John’s foot; fetch 
you a hair off the great Cham’s beard * ; do you any em- 
baffage to the Pigmies, rather than hold three words con- 
ference with this harpy: You have no employment for 
Ie ? 

D. Pedro. None, but to defire your good company, 

Bene. O God, fir, here’s a difh I love not; I cannot 
endure my Jady Tongue, 

D. Pedro, Come, lady, come ; you have loft the heart 
of fignior Benedick, ' 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he Jent it me awhile; and I 
gave him ufe for it®, a double heart for a single one: 
marry, once before he won it of me with falfe dice, there- 
fore your grace may well fay, I have loft it. 

D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you have 
put him down. 


4 — the infernal Atc—The goddefs cf rewenge. STEEVENS. 

5 —bring you the length ef Prefer ‘fobn’s foot; fetch you a hair off 
the great Cham's beards) i. & 1 will undertakt the hardelt r¢%, rather 
than have any converfation with lady Beatrice. Alluding tithe diffi- 
culty of accefs to either of thofe monarchs, but more pa, ularly to 
the former. STEEyENS, ar 

“ —I gave bim ule for it,] Ufey in our author's time, meant intereft 
of money. MaLong. 


Brat. 
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lat. So I would not he thould do me, my lord, Ieft I 
{@aprove the mother af fools. I have brought count 
Ceettio,whom you ent me to feek. 

dD. reer Why, how now, count? wherefore are you 


d? 
é Claud WNo fad, my lords , 
dD. Ped: 


then? Sick? 
Claud. Ne HEr, my lord. a 
Beat. Mhe etn is neither fad, nor fick, nor merry, 
nor well: il, count; civil as an orange’, and 
fometl:ing ealous complexion. 
D. Pedso. Ifa, lady, | think your blazon to be true; 
though, I'll be fwe§p, if he be fo, his conceit is falfe. 
Here, Claud, 1 &aVe wooed in thy name, and fair Hero 
is won; I have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained: name the day of marriage, and God give thee 
joy ! 
Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all 
grace fay Amen to ir! 

Brat, Speak, count, ’tis your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perteStett herald of joy: I were 
but litle happy, if I could fay how much.—Lady, as you 
are mine, J am yours; | give away myfelf for you, and 
dote upon the exchange, 

Beat, Speak, couiin; or, if you cannot, ftop his 
mouth with a kifs, and let him not {peak neither. 

D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a mervy heart. 

Beat. Yea, my lord; 1 thank it, poor fool*, it keeps 
on the windy fide of care: my coufin tells him in his ear, 
that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And fo fhe doth, coufin. 
Beat. Good lord, for alliance * !—Thus goes every one 





















Four Lifters confuted, 1593 :—** for the order of my life, it is as civil ar 
anion ‘ STEEVENS, 

* mlizvor fool,] This was formerly an expreffion of tendernefs, See 
King Lear, \alt fcene. ‘* And my poor fool is hang'd.” Matonr. 

* Good lord, for alliance |] Claudio has juft called Beatrice coufin. I 
fuppofe, therefore, the meaning is,—Good Lord, here have I got a new 
kinfiman by marriage. Matonz, 

to 


7 ify: as an orange,| ‘This conceit likewife occurs in Nafhe's 
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to the world but I, and I am fun-burn'’d®; I may fit %f- 
corner, andry, heigh ho! for a hufband. J") to 
D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, Iwill get you onesy o-*® 

Beat. I would rather have one of your father’s gething : 
Hath your grace ne’er a brother like you? Y Prfather 
got excelent hulbands, if a maid could come by them. “ 

D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady? 2 

Beat. No, my Jord, unlefs J might hY ye“ another for 
working days ; your grace is too coftly ““wiur every 
day thers I befeech your grace, pap-«a-me; I was 
born to fpeak all mirth, and no matte, “*r., 

D, Pedro. Your filence mof offend)’ me, and to be 
merry beft becomes you ; for, out of/queftion, you were 
born in a merry hour. e. 

Beat. No, fure, my lord, my mother cry’d; but ther 
there was a ftar danced, and under that was I born.— 
Confins, God pive yon joy. 

Leon. Niece, will you look to thofe things I told you of? 

Beat. 1 cry you mercy, uncle—By your grace’s par- 

ns xit BEATRICE. 

D. Pedrc. By my troth, a pleafant-{pirited lady. 

Leon. ‘There’s little of the melancholy element in her’, 
my lord; fhe is never fad, but when fhe flezps; and not 
ever fad then; for I have heard my daughter fay, fhe 
hath often dream’d of unhappinefs*, and waked herfelf 
with laughing. 

D. Pedre. She cannot endure 10 hear tell of 2 hufband, 

Leon, 

2 -Thus goes every ome to the world but, and fem fun-burn'd 5] What 
Us it, to go to the world # perhaps, to enter by marriage into a fettled 
fate. akfpeare in All's Well that ends Well, ules the phrafe to goto 
she world for marriage, But why is the unmarried lady fur-durnt ? Jounse 

Jam fun buret may mean, T have bof my beauty, and am confe- 
quently no longer fuch an object as can tempt a man to marry. 

STEEVENS. 

¥ Toeres litre of the melancholy clement in for.) © Does prot our 

life confilt of the fourelements ?” fays Six Toby, in welfth Ni we. So 

alfo in King Henry V ; He is pure air and fire, and the dulle jones of 
éarib and eater never appear in him." Marong. na? 

> = fhe bath often driam'd of uahappinels,| Un fs fignifies a 
wild, wanton, unlucky trick. ‘Thus Beaumont and Fletchers, in their 
comedy of the Maid of tbe Mills ‘a 

“a ly ‘ 
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rr 
h 
¢. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
“0 Lord, my lord, if they were but a week mar- 
ry'd, pox would talk themfelves mad. 
oD. Pear}. Count Claudiog when mean you ty go to 
church ? 
Claud. yeaa: my lord: Time goes on crutches, 


» by no means, fhe mocks all her wooors out 


till love havq.ai\{ his rites. 

Leon. Wot ut-fonday, my dear fon, which is hence a 
jult feven-nij 
things anfw 

D. Pedr?. Com 





atime too brief too, to have all 
nd. 

* you fhake the head at fo long a 
breathing ; by, Iw t thee, Claudio, the time fhall 
not go dully by us #1 will, in the interim, undertake one 
of Hercules’ labours ; which is, to bring fignior Benedick, 
and the lady Beatrice into a mountain of affection’, the 
oue with the other. 1 would fain have ita match; and I 
doubt not but to fafhion it, if you three will but minifter 
fuch affiftance as I fhall give you direction. 

‘Leon. My Jord, T am for you, though it coft me tea 
nights’ watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

D. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero. 1 will do any model office, my lord, to help my 
coufin to a good hufband, 

D? Pedro, And Benedick is not the unhopefulleft huf- 
band that I know: thus far can J praife him ; he is of a 
noble ftrain +, of approved valour, and confirm'd hoadfty. 
I will teach you how to humour your coufin, that fhe fhall 

«© My dreams are like my though:s, boneft and innocent = 
“ Yours are unhappy.” WaAxnurTon. 

i — into a mountain of afedtion,] By a mountain of affection, T 
believe, is meant a great deal of aftedhion. Thus, in K. Henry PIL. 
‘© a fea of glory;” in Hamlet, * a fea of troubles.” Aguin, in 
Howel’s* Hiff. of Venice: **—though they fee mouatains of miferies 
heaped of one’s back,” Again, in the Comedy of Errors: —the moun- 
tain of wits. fiedh that claims marriage of me.” STEKvENS. 

Shakefiaié has many phraies equallyharfh. He who would hazard 
fuch expreffions as a florm of fortunes, a valeof years,anda sag of pro- 
wocation, Would not (cruple to write a mountain of affections” MaLone- 

4 mcf a noble ftrainy] i.e. defcent, lineage, Reen. fall 

a 







? 
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fall in love with Benedick :—and I, with yous 
will fo praétife on Benedick, that, in deli Ae pice 
wit and his queafy ftomach, he fhall ind vy, 
Beatrice. If we can do ‘this, Cupid is no‘ ;er'an ¥ 
archer; his glory fhall be ours, for we are the ty love- 

. Goin with me, and I will tell you m: urift. » 


sme 


[Breunt. 
SCENE J. 
Another room if Leonato’s! ye. 
Exter Don Jous and Bet 10." 


D. John. Itis fo; the count Cla wv fhail marry the 
daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord; but Ica.  ofs ir 

D. Fokn. Any bar, any crofs, any impediment will 
be ‘medicihable tome: I am fick in difpleafure to him ; 
and whatfoever comes athwart his affection, ranges evénly 
with mine. How canft thou crofs this marriage ? 

Bora. Not honeftly, my Jord: but fo covertly that no 
difhonefty thall appear in me. 

D. Jobs, Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordhhip, 2 year fince, how 
much I am in the favour of Margaret, the waiting gen- 
tlewoman to Hero, 

D. Fohu. I remember. 

Bora. Ican, at any unfeafonable infant of the night, 
appoint her to leok out at her lady’s chamber window. 

D. Fobu. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of that lies in you to temper. Go 
you tothe prince your brother; {pare not to tell him, 
that he hath wrong’d his honour in marrying the re- 
newn’d Claudio (whofe eftimation do you mightily hold 
up) to a contaminated ftale, fuch a one as Hero. 

D. John, What proof fhall I make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough to mifufe the prince, to vi x Clau- 
dio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato: Look wv - for any 
other iffue ? . 
me Fobu. Only to defpite them, I will endeavour any 

ing. 
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ra¢’Go then, find me a mect hour to draw Don Pedro 
he count ClaudioMalone : tell them, that you know 
lero loves me ; intend a kind of zeal * both to the 
yar Claudio, as—in love of your brother’s honour 
who heth) made this match; and his friend’s reputation, 
who is ‘ss like to be cozen’d with the femblance of a 
maid,—th\t you have difcover’d thus. They willearcely 
believe thr without,trial: offer them inftances ; which 
fhall bear no l@@Vlikelihood, than to fee me at her cham- 
meSolpae 4tc Say me call Margaret, Hero; hear Mar- 
garet te "audio 5; and bring them to fee this, the 
very night bx intended wedding : for, in the mean 
time, I will fo famfion the matter, that Hero fhall be 
abfent; and there@fhall appear fuch feeming truth of 
Hero’s difloyatty, gviat jealoufy fhall be call’d affuranice, 
and all the preparation overthrown. e 

- D. Fobn, Grow this to what adverfe iffue it can, I 
will put it in pra€tice: Be cunning in the working this, 
and thy fee is a thoufand ducats, 

Bora. Be thou conftant in the accufation, and my cun- 
ning fhall not fhame me. 

- Yohu. Iwill prefently go learn their day of mar- 
riage. [ Exeunt. 

* —intend a ey Se ee To intend is often wfed by cur author 
for to pretend. So, in K. Rich. IE s—** intend Some fear.” Maron. 

5 —term me Claudio 5] Mr, Theobald propofes. to tead Borachiog 
infteag of C/eucw. How, he alka could it difpleafe Claudio to hear 
his miftrefs making ufe of his name tenderly? Or how could her 
naming Claudio make the prince and Claudio believe that the loved 
Eorachio? Martone. 

I am not convinced that this exchange is neceflary. €/audio would 
naturally refent the circumftance of hearing another called by his own 
name; becaufe, in that cafe, bafenefs of treachery would appear to be 
aggravated by wantonnefs of infult: and, at the fame time he would 
imagine the perfon fo diftinguith’d to be Boracbio, becaufe Don Fobn was 

previoufly to have informed both him and Don Pedro, that Borachio was 
the favoured lover. STEEVENS. 

Claudio would naturally be enraged to find his miftrefs, Hero, Se 
fuch he vould imagine Margaret to be) addreft Borachio, or any other 
man, byv!..s name, as he might fuppofe that the called him by the mame 

} -o£Clesdio in confequence of a fecret agreement between them, as @ 
cover, in cafe the were overheard 5; and be would know, without a pof~ 
fibility of error, that it was aot Claudio, with whom in fat fhe con~ 
verfed, MaLone. + 


, SCENE 
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S CEN Ewlll. * AA; 
Leonato’s Garden. * os i 
Enter Benuvdicx and a Boy. } a) 
Bene. Boy,— ‘ 


Boy, Signior. oy ne oe 

Bene. in my chamber-window lies a book . bring it 
hither to me in the orchard ®, pS 

Boy. Tam here already, fir. ' 

Bene. I know that ;—but I would ha: “hee hance, and 
here again. [£xit Boy. ]—I do much jer, that one 
man, feeing how much another manis ‘ 20] when he dedi- 
cates his behaviours to love, will, afte he hath laugh’d at 
fuch {hallow follies in others, becu. the argument of 
his own fcorn, by falling in love: And fuch a man is 
Claudio. T have known, when there was no mufich 
with him but the drum and the fife ; and now had he ra- 
ther hear the tabor andthe pipe: T have known, when 
he would have walk’d ten mile a-foot, to fee a good ar- 
mour; and now will he lie ten nights awake, carving the 
fashion of a new doublet?, He was wont to er plain, 
and to the purpofe, like an honeft man, and a foldier ; 
and now is he turn’d orthographer*; his words are a very 

© — in tbe orchatd.] Orebard in our authar’s time fignified 3 gar- 
den. Matrone. 

7 —carving the fafbion of Asem Seis) This folly, fo confpicuqus in 
the gallants of former ages, is laughed at by all our comick writers. So 
in Greene's Farewell to Folly, 1617 t—*« We are aimoft zs fantaftick as 
the English gentleman that is painted naked, with a pasr of fheers in 
his hand, as not being refolved after what fathion to have his coat cut.” 

STEEVENS. 

The Englifh gentleman in the above extra alludes to a plate in 
Bordes Introduétion of knowledge. Reev. 

He is reprefented naked, with a pair of taiior’s theers in one hand, 
gnd 2 piece of cloth on his arm, with the following verfes 

‘© Tam an Englifiman, and naked I ftand here, 
«© Mufing in my mynde what rayment J thall were, 
** For now i will ware this, and now Iwill were that, ‘ 
*¢ Now 1 will were J cannot tell what.” &c. ; 
See Camden's Remainesy B14, p»17- Mayowe, “ 
® — orthograpber.| The old copies read—orthography, STERVENS, 
Mr, Pope made the corte¢tions Maron. 


5 ° fantaftice} 
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sfantaftioAl banquet, jut fo many ftrange difhes. May I 
S be ‘yr onverted, and fee with thefe eyes? I cannot tell 
} thihk not: I will not be fworn, but love may transform 

¢ te-aboylter; but Pll take here on it, till he have 
made an, oyfter of me, he fhall never make me fauch 2 
fool. ‘ne woman is fair; yet [ am well: another ig 
wife; yet\] am well: another virtuous; yet I wm well: 
bat till all ‘yraces be in one woman, one woman fhall nor 
come in my grave. ’ Rich the fhall be, that’s certain ; 
wife, or Pa vee ; virtuous; or I'll never cheapen her; 
fair, or I§) news look on her; mild, or come not near 
me ; noble.-cy¥fa"ai for an angel ; of good difcourfe, an 
excellent muficialffand her hair hall be of what colour 
it pleafe God®. HH}! the prince and monfieur Love! £ 
will hide me in the, “our, [ withdraws, 


Enter Don Pepro, Leonaro, CLaupro, and 

e BALTHAZAR. 

D. Pedro. Come, hall we hear this mufick ? 

Claud. Yea, my good lord :—How ftill the evening is, 
As huth’d on purpofe to grace harmony ! 

‘DD: Pedro, See you where Benedick hath hid himfelf? 

Claud. O, very well, my lord: the mufick ended, 
We'll fit the kid-fox* with a penny-worth, f 


Den 


9 — and ber ne pa be of ewbat colour it pleafe &c.| Perhaps Bene~ 
dick alludes to a fathion, very common in the time of Shakfpeare, that 
of dying the bair- Stubbs in his anatomy of Abufes, 1595, fpsaking 

of the attires of avomen's heads, fays, ¢ if any bawe baire of ber owney 
naturall growing, which is not faire yrough, then will they die it in divers 
collurs.” STEEVENS. 

Or he may allude to the fathion of wearing fal/e hair, ** of whatever 
colour it pleafed God.” So, in a fubfequent feene: ‘I like the new tire 
within, ifthe Aair were a thought browner.” Fines Moryfon, defcribing 
the drefs of the ladies of Shakfpeare's time, fhys, ** Gentlewomen vir- 
gins weare gownes clofe to the body, and aprons of fine linnen, and go 
bareheaded, with their hair curioully knotted, and raifed at the fore- 
head, but many (againft the cold, as they fay,) weare caps of hair that 
4s not their own.” See the Two Gentlemen of Perona, p.176. MALOWEs 

1 — we'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-qworths] i. c. we will be even 

With the fox now difcovered. So the word id or Aidde fignifies in 
aucer, Romiaunt of the Rofe, 2172. Grey. 

Ks is not impoffible hut that Shakfpeare chofe on this occafion Ne 

employ 
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D. Pedro, Come, Balthazar, we'll. hear txat fong, 


again. | Vv 
Balth. O good my lord, tax not fo bada voice, * 
To flander mafick any more than once. “al ey 


D, Pedre. (ris the witnefs ftill of excellency, 
To puta ftrange face on his own perfection :— , iy 
I pray thee, ing, and let mé woo no more. ° 
Balth. Becavle you talk of wooing, I will fig: 
Since many a wooer doth commence his {pit 
‘To her he thinks not worthy ; yethe wooe: » & 
Yer will he fwear, he loves. /_ 
D. Pedro. Nay, praythee, come: . > , 
Or, if thou wilt old longer argumen’,*" 
Do it in notes. : 
Bal:b. Note this before my notes,» ? 
Thege’s not a note of mine that’s worth the noting. 
. Pedro. Why thefe are very crotchets that hy 
fpeaks ; 
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting *! [Mufick. 
Bene. Now, Divine air! now is his foul ravith’a !— 
Is it not ftrange, that fheeps guts fhould hale fouls out 
of men’s bodies—Well, a horn for my money, when 
all’s done. 


Balth, fings, Sigh no more, ladies, fighno more, 
Men were deceivers ever ; 
One foot in fea, and one on hore ; < 
0 one thing conflant mever « 
Then ob not fos 
> But let them go, 
And be you blith and bonny; 
Converting all your founds of woe 
Into, Hey nonny, nonny. 


employ an antiquated word; and yet if any future editor fhould chufe 
torcad—bhid fox, he may odferve that Hamlet has faid—— * Hide fox, 
and afl after.” STREVENS. 
Dr, Warburton reads, as Mr. Steevens propofess MaLone. 
2 —and noting !| The old copies readeencrbing. The coreeCtion 
was made by Mr, Theobald, Masonky eral 
Sing 
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he mie Tay: . 
_ Sing no more ditties, fing no mo 
an Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men tere ever fo, 


Since fummer firf was leavy. 
Then figh 5 &c. 


. ’ 
D. Pedro. By my troth, a good fong. 
Balth. gd an ij) finger, my lord. 
D, Pedr®X Hai, no; no, faith; thou fing’ well 
“enough for a Sf * 

Bene. [afde.] An*he had been a dog. that fhould 
have howl’d thus, thc’v would have hang’d him: and, I 
pray God, his Badasite bode no mifchief! J had as lief 
have heard the night-raven, come what plague cOuld 
ive, come after it, 
D. Pedro. Yea, marry ; [to Claudio]—Doft thou 
hear, Balthazar? I pray thee, get us fome excellent mu-~ 
fick ; for to-morrow night we would have it at the lady 
Hero’s chamber-window. " 
Balth. The beftI can, my lord. [Exit BALTHAZAR. 
D. Pedro. Do fo: farewell. Come hither, Leonato ; 
What was it you told me of to-day, that your niece Bea- 
trice was in love with fignior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay ;—Stalk on, ftalk on, the fowlwfits *. 
{afide so Dox Pedro.| I did never think that lady.would 
have loved any man. ° ; 

Leon. No, nor Ineither; but moft wonderful, that fhe 
fhould fo dote on fignior Benedick, whom fhe hath in all 
outward behaviours feem’d ever to abhor, 





















3 = Sralk on, Ver on, the fowl fits.] This is an allufion to the 
fialking borfe; a horfe either real or faétitious, by which the fowler an- 
ciently fhelter'd himfelf from the fight of the game. StTexvENS. 

So in Net Shreds of rhe old wan, by John Gee, gto. p. 23 : **—Me~ 
thinks I behold the cunning fowler, fuch as I have knowne in the fenne 
countries and elfe-where, that doo shoot at woodcockes, f{nipes, and 
wilde fowle, by fneaking behind a painted cloth, which they carrey be- 
Sure cuem, having pi€tured in it the fhape of a borfe; which while the 
filly fowle gazeth on is knockt downe with hale fhot, and fo put in the 
fowler’s budgets’ ReeEv. 


Var, Il. R Bene. 
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Bene. {s*tpoffible ? Sits the wind in that corn {afte 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, 1 cannot tell what to 
think of it; but that fhe loves him with an enraged af- 
feétion,—it is paft the infinite of thought*. 
D. Pedro. May be, the doth but counterfeit. 
Clay. ’Faith, like enough. > 
Leon. O God! counterfeit! There never yas counter- 
feit of paflion came fo near the life of paffion as the dif- 
covers it. 
D. Pedro. Why, what effeéts of pafiion fhew ihe ? 
Claud. Bait the hook well ; this iff will béte. [aFde. 
Leon. What effeéts, my lord! Shg Vill fit you,—You 
heard my daughter tell you how. ( . 


‘ 


Claud, She did, indeed, % 5 

&. Pedro, How, how, | pray you # -You amaze me: | 
would have thought her fpirit had been invincible againi 
al) affaults of affection. f a 

Leon. 1 would have fworn it had, my lord; efpecially 
againit Benedick. 

Bene. (afide.| 1 fhould think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow [peaks it: knavery cannot, fure, 
hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Claud. He hathta’en the infection ; hold it up. [afae, 

D, Pedro. Hath the made her affection known to Be- 
nedick ? 

Leon. No; and fwears fhe never wal! = that’s her tor- 
ment. : 

Claud, ’Tis true, indeed; fo your deughter fays: 
Shall I, fays the, rhar hawe fo oft encounter’d him with 
Jfeorn, write to him that I lowe bim ? 

Leon, This fays the now when fhe is beginning to 
write to him: for fhe’ll be up twenty times a night; and 


& —burthce foe loves him with an enraged affeFiony—it is paft the ink. 
nite of rhought.] The plain fenieis, I know not what ro think otherwile, 
but that fhe lowes bim with anenraged _— + Le (this affeGtion) is pat 
the infinite of thought. Infinite is ufed by more careful writers. for 
indefinite : and the {peaker only means, that rhoughr, though in itfelf 
unbounded, cannot reach or eflimate the degree of her paffion. Nouns. 
The meaning, | think, is, ut with what an enraged affection fhe love 

dim, it ix beyond the pewer of thought so conceive. ALONE, 
there 


i i ee es Bee | 


Janour NOTHING. 243 


there ill fhe fic in her fmock, till the have writ a fheet 
of paper ° :—my daughter tells us all, 

Claud. Now you talk of a theet of paper, I remember 

“2 pretty jeft your daughter told us of, 

Leon. O,—When the had writ it, and was reading it 
ower, fhe found Benedicke and Beatrice between the 
fheet >— 

Claud. That. ° 


Leon, Q, the tore the letter into a thoufand half-pence®; 
rail’d at Gril, that fhe fhould be fo immodeft to ¢ 
to one thahe Stnew would flouther: J mea/ure him, fays 
the, dy my own jp rit; for, I fhould flout him, if be writ 
to me; yea, though I love him, I should, 

Claud. Then down upon her knees the falls, weeps, 
fobs, beats her » tears her hair, prays, curfes;— 
Q) feet Benedick! God give me patience! 

Leon. She doth indeed ; my daughter fays fo: and the 
ecitacy* hath fo much overborne her, that my daughter is 
fometime afeard fhe will do defperate outrage to herfelf; 
It is very true. 


S This fays foe now when jhe iz Leginning to write to him: for foe'llbe 
ap teventy times a nights and there will fre fit in ber fmock, till be hawe 
writ a foeet of pagers] Shak{peare has more than once availed himfelf 
of fuch incidents as occurredro him from hiftory, &c. to compliment 
the princes before whom his pieces were performed. A ttriking in- 
ftance of flattery to James occurs im Macbeth ; perhaps the paflage here 
quoted was not lefs grateful to Elizabeth, asit apparently alludes toan 
extraordinary trait in one of the letters pretended to bave been written 
by the hated Mary to Bothwell. 

«© Tam nckit, and ganging to fleep, and zit] ceafe not to fcribble 
all this paper, info meikle as reft is thairof.” Thar js, 1 am naked, 
and going to fleep, and yet I ceafe not to fcribble to the end of my 
paper, muchas there remains of it unwritten on. Henrry, 

© OQ, fhe tore the letter into a thoufand half-pence;] i.e. into a thou- 
fand pieces of the fame bignefs. So, in As yeu like it s—** they were all 
dike one anothers as balfpence are.” THroparn. 

A farthing, and perhaps a balfpenny, was ufed to fignify any (mall 
particle or divifion. So, inthe character of the Priore/s in Chaucer s 

*¢ Thatin hire cuppe was no fertbing fene 
© Of grefey whan the dronken hadde hire draught.” 
Prol. to the Cant. Tales, late edit. ¥..135+ STERVENS. 

* —<and the echacy] Ecfacy formerly fignified a viulent perturbation 
of minds So; in Masberh ; (Sin reftlefsecttacy"s MaALOnk« 


: Rz D, Pedro. 
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D. Pedro. It were good, that Benedick knew d€ it by 
fome other, if fhe will not difcover it. 

Claud. To what end? He would but make a fport of 
it, and torment the poor lady worfe. © * 
D. Pedro. An he thould, it were analms to hang him - 
She’s an excellent {weet Jadj; and, out of all fafpicien, 

fhe is virtuous. 

Claud. And he is exceeding wilt. 

D. Pedro. In every thing but in loving Benedick. 

WEeon. O my lord, wifdom and blood? comb#ting in fo 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to onef that blood 
hath the victory. I am forry for her, asI havejuft caufe, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

D. Pedro. T would, the had beRow’'d _-this dotage or. 
me; I would have daff’d®* all other refpeéts, and mace 
her half myfelf : I pray you, tell Benedick of it, and bagg: 
what he will fay. : 

Leon. Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks furely, fhe will die: for the fays, 
the Will die if he love her not; and fhe will die ere fhe 
make her love known; and fhe will die if he woo ker, 
rather than fhe will *bate one breath of her accuftom’d 
crofinefs. 

D. Pedro, She doth well: if the fhouid make tender 
of her love, *tis very poffible, he’ll {corn it; for the man, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit °. 

Claud. He is a very proper man*. 

D. Pedro. Hehath, indeed, a good outward happinefs. 


7 —wifdom and blood] Blood is here as in many other places ufed 
by our author in the fenfe of pa/fion, or rather temperagrent "Ksaees 
ALONE: 

5 — have daff'd—] To daff is the fame as to doff, to do off, to put 
afide. STEEVENs. 

9 —— contemptible fpirit.] Thatis, a temper inclined to feorn and 
contempt, It has been before remarked, that our author ufes his verbal 
adjectives with great licence, There is therefore no need of changing 
the word with fir T. Hanmer to contempruous. JOHNSON. 

An the argument to Darius, a tragedy, by lord Sterline, 1603, itis 
fajd, that Darius wrote to “Alexander ‘in a proud and contemptible man~- 
ner.” In this place contemptible certainly means contemptuous. St EE: 

* —awery proper man-} ee. avery handfome man. See Vol. 1. p- 
160, Matong. 


. Claud: 


cr: 
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Claud. 'MoreGod, and in my mind, very wife. 


D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, thew fome fparks that are 
hike wit. 

Me = Claud. And I take him to be valiantt 

D. Pedro. As Hettor, I affure you: and in the ma- 
ngging of quarrels you mayfay he is wife; for gjther he 
avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes them 
with a moft chriftianslike fear, 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muft neceflarily keep 
peace; #f he break the peace, he ought to enter into a 
quarrel wr fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And fo will he do; for the man doth fear 
God, howfoever it feems not in him, by fome large jefts 

‘phe will make. Well, I am forry for your niece z “Shall 
e go feek Berisdeek, and tell him of her love? 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear it out, 
vith good counfel, 

Leon. Nay, that’s impoflible; fhe may wear her heart 
out firft. 

D, Pedro. Well, we will hear further of it by your 
daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well ; 
and I could wifh he would modeftly examine himfelf, to 
fee how much he is unworthy to have fo gapd a lady. 

Leon. My lord, will you walk? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will never 
truft my expectation. [efide. 

D: Pedro. Let there be the fame net fpread for her, 
and that muft your daughter and her poh kaw catty. 
The {port will be, when they hold one an opinion of 
another’s dotage, and no fuch matter; that’s the fcene 
that I woutd fee, which will be meerly a dumb fhow. 
Let us fend herto call him to dinner, [afide. 

[Exeunt Don Penro, Ciraupio, and Leonaro, 

Bene. [advancing.] This can be no trick: The con- 
ference was fadly borne’.—They have the truth of this 
from Hero. They feem to Pity the lady ; it feems, her 
affections have the full bent*. Love me! why, it maft be 


1 = was fadly borne] i.e. was ferioufly cartied on. STzEveNs. 
* — bave the full bent.] A metaphor from archery. So, in Hamlet z 
** They fool me tothe top of my < Matons,y 


. 3 requited, 
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requited. I hearhow J am cenfured: the* fay, J will 
bear myfelf proudly, if I perceive the love come from 
her; they fay too, that the will rather die ~~ give any 
fign of affection,—I did never think to marry :—I mui - 
not feem proud :—happy are they that hear their de- 
tractiong, and can put them te mending. They (ay, the 
lady is fair ; *tisa truth, I can bear them witne(s : and 
virtuous ;—tis fo, I cannot reprové it: and wife, but 
for loving me ;—By my troth, it is no addition to her 
wit ;—nor no great argument of her folly, ne will be 
horribly in love with her.—I may chance hawf fome odd 
quirks and remnants of wit broken on me, becaufe I have 
rail’d fo long againft marriage: But doth not the appe- , 
tite alter ? A man loves the meat in his_ youth, that he 
cannot endure in his age: Shall quips, and fentences 
andthefe paper bullets of the brain, awe a man from tha 
careerofhis humour? No: The world muft be peopted™, 
When I faid, I would die a bachelor, I did nor think I 
fhould live till 1 were marry’d.—Here comes Beatrice: 
By this day, fhe’s a fair lady: I do {py fome marks ot 
love imher. P 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Agaimt my will, Iam fent to bid you come in 
to dinner. 

Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat, | took no more pains for thofe thanks, than you 
take pains to thank me; if it had been painful, I would 
not have come. 

Bene, You take pleafure then im the meflage? 

Beat. Yea, jult {0 much as you may take upon a knife’s 
point, and choke a daw withal:—You haye no ftomach, 
fignior ; fare you well. (2x. 

Bene. Ha! Againf? my will T an feat to bid you come ix 
to dinner—there’s a double meaning inthat. J fook no 
more pains for thofe thanks, than you took pains to thank 
me—that’s as much as to fay, Any pains that I take for 
you is as eafy as thanks :—If I do aot take pity of her, I 
am a villain; if I do not love hei, 1 am a Jew: J will 
go get her pifture, . [ Exit. 
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ACT 1... 5. GENE :%, 


v Leonato’s Garden. 

Enter RO, MarGarety and Ursvura. 
ero. Good Margaret, rum thee into the parlous ; 

There fhalt thou find my covfin Beatrice 

Propoling with the pfince and Claudio # : 

Whifper her ear, and tell her, { and Urfula 

Walk in orchard, and our whole difcourfe 

Is all of he®; fay, that thon overheard’ft us ; 

And bid her ftea! into the pleached bower, 

Where honey-{uckles, ripen’d by the fun, 
orbid the {un to enter ;—like favourites, , 

Vise proud By princes, that advance their pride 
gainit that power that bred it :—there will the hide her, 

To liften our propofe*: This is thy office ; 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. £11 make her come, I warrant you, prefently. 
; + [£xir. 
Hero. Now, Uriula, when Beatrice doth come, 

As we dotrace this alley up and down, 

Our talk mutt only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 

Tou praife him more than ever man did merit: 

My talk to thee muft be, how Benedick 

Is fick inlove with Beatrice: Of this matter 

Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hear-fay. Now begin; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 

Clofe by the ground, to hear our conference. 
Urf. The pleafant’ft angling is to fee the fifh 

Cut with her golden oars the filver ftream, 

And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 


1 Propofing with the prince and Claudios] Propofing, is converhing, 
from the French word—propos, dilcourfe, talk. STEEVENS. 

2 — our propofe:] Thus the quarto. The folio readse-our purpo/e- 
Propofe is right, See the preceding note, STAEVENS. 


4 So 
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So angle we for Beatrice; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture: 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. ! ; 
Hero. Then go we nearher, that her eof Jofe nothing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it_—~ 
“ « LT bey advance to the bows, 
No, truly, Urfula, the is too difdainful : 
I know her {pirits are as coy and wikd 
As haggards * of the rock. 
Ur/. But are you fure, Lf 
That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely ? 
Hero. So fays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Urf. And@id they bid you tell her of it, madam? i 
Heto, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it: 
But I perfuaded them, if theylov’ be ick, } 
‘To with him wreltle with affection, 
And never to Jet Beatrice know of it. a 
Ur/. Why aid you fo? Doth not the gentleman 
Deferye as full, as fortunate a bed *, 
As ever Beatrice fhall couch upon ? 
Hero. O God of love! I know, he doth deferve 
As much as may be yielded to a man: 
But nature never fram’d a woman’s heart 
Of prouder ftuff than that of Beatrice: 
Difdain and {corn ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mifprifing* what they look on ; and herwir 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feems weak: fhe cannot love, 
Nor take no fhape nor project of affection, 
She is fo felf endeared. , 
Urf. Sure, I think fo ; ' 
And therefore, certainly, itwere not good - 
She knew his love, left the make {port at it. 
Hero. Why, you{peak truth: I never yet faw man, 


3 — as haggards—] The wildeft of the hawk fpecies. Macon? 
4 — as full, oo ee a bed,| Full is ufed by our author and his 
contemporariesfor absolute, roe ree perfed. So, in Aatony and Cleopatra, 
“© the falicft man and worthieft ;* and in Orbello; (as Mr. Steevens has 
obferved,) ** What a full fortune doth the thick-lips owe?” Maron, 
1 Mifprifimg—} Defpifing, contemning. Jornson. 
To mi/prize is to undervalue, or take ing wrong light, STEEVEN:- | 
5 : » How 
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How wife, noble, » how rarely featur’d, 
But the wold fpell him beckward © if fair-faced, 
She’d fweay, the gentleman fhould be her filter ; 

If black, , Nature, drawing ofan antick, 
Madea foul Slot?: iftall, a lance ill-headed ; 
|flow, an agate very vile cut *; ° 


. If 
© = {pel bim backwagd:] Alluding to the practice of witches in 
uttering prayers. 

The following paffage, containing 2 Similar train of thought, is from 
Lilly’s “ihe of Wit, 15815 p- 44. bi — “if he becleanly, they [wo- 
men] term In proude 5 if meene in apparel, a floven; if tall, <— ir 

fhorte, a dwarfe; if bold, blunte; if thamefatt, a coward; &c. P. 55. 

Ifthe be well fet, then call ber a bolic 3 if fender, a hafil ewig ; if ike 

be pleafant, then is the wanton ; if fullen, aclewne; if honett, then is 
| fie coye.”  Srervens. , 
\ 7 If black, miy, novtre, drawing of dantick, 

ade a foul blot:) The aatick was a buffoon character in the 
old Englith farces, with a blacked face, and a patch-qwork babit. What 
1 would obferve from hence is, that the name of anrick or antigua, given 
to this charaéter, fhews that the people had fome traditional ideasof its 
being borrowed from the ancient mimes, who are thus defcribed by 
Apuleius, ‘* mimi centunculo, filigine faciem obduétie’ Wann. 

"I believe what is here fuid of the old Englith farces, is faid at random. 
Dr. Warburton was thinking, I imagine, of the modern Harlequin. 
1 have met with no proof that the face of the antick or Vice of the 
old Englith comedy wasblackened. By the word d/ack in the text, is 
only meant, as] conceive, {warthy, or dark brown. Martone. 

§ Tf low, an agate very vilely cur] Dre Warburton reads agler, which 
was adopted, I think, ‘too hattily, by the fubfequent editors. fee no 
reafon for departing from the old copy. Shakfpeare's compafifons 
fcarcely ever anfwer completely on both fides, Drs Warburton afks, 
«« What likenefs is there between a little man and an agat ?" Nou other 
than that both are fmal/, Our author has himfelf in another place 
compared a wery /ittle man to an agate. ** Thouwhorfon mandrake, 
(fays Falftaffto his page,) thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than 
to wait at my heels. Tie never fo man'd with an agare till now,"— 
Hero means no more than this: * Lf aman be low, Beatrice will fay 
that he is as diminutive and unhappily formed asap ill-cutagate." 

Tt appears both from the paffage jaft quoted, and from one of Sir fohn 
Harrington's cpigrams, 4to. 1618, that agates were commonly worn in 
Shakfpeare’s time 

«© THE AUTHOR TO A DAUGHTER NINE YEARS OLDs 
«€ Though pride in damfelsis a hateful vice, 
“€ Yetcould I like a noble-minded girl, 
*€ That would demand me things of coftly price, 
. *« Rich velvet gowns, pendents, aed chains of pearle, 
‘  Cark'nets of agats, cut with rare device,” &cs 
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If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all windy ° 
If filent, why, a block moved with hone. 
So turns fhe every man the wrong ‘fide out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 
Ur/. Stre, fure, fach carping is notcommendable. « 
Hero. No: not to be fo odd, and from all fafhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendatie : : 
But who dare tell her fo? If I fhould {peak, 
She'd mock me into air ; O, fhe would laugh mg* 
Out of myfelf, prefsme todeath* with wit. Ps 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover’d fire, 
Confume away in fighs, wafte inwardly : 
It were a better death than die with mocks 3; | 
Which is as bad as diewith tickling *. / 
Ur/. Yet te!) her of it; hear what fhe will fay, 
Hero, No; rather I will goto Benedick, 
And counfel him to fight againft his paffion : 
And, truly, I’lidevife fome honeft flanders 


Thefe lines, at the fame time that they add fupport to tho old reading, 
fhew, I think, that the words * vilely cut," are to be underfood in 
their ufual fenfe, when applied to precious ftones, viz. awkwardly wrought 
by a tool, and not, as Mr. Steevens fuppofed, prote/yuely veined by na- 
turee Maront. 

9 —awvene blown with ail winds;] This comparifon might have 
been borrowed from an ancient bl, let, ballad, entitled 4 comparifon of 
the life of man = 

«© J may compare a man againe 

«¢ Even like unto a rwining waine, 

*¢ That changeth even as doth the wind ; 

*€ Indeed fo is man’s feeble mind.”  STeeveNs, 

1 — prefs me to death—] The allufion is toan ancient punithment of 
our law, Called peine fort et dure, which was formerly infli€ted on thofe 
perfans, who, being indiéted, refufed to plead, In confequence of their 
filenee, they were prefled to death by an heavy weight laid upon their 
ftomach. This punifhment the good fenfe and humanity of the legi- 
facure have within thefe few years abolifhed. MaAtone. 

2 Ji qere a better death than die with mocks i] Thus the quarts, So 
before: ** To with bum wrefle with affection.” The folio reads—a 
better death ro die with mocks. Matong, 

3 — wir tickling.] ‘The author meant that sickling thould be pro- 
nounced as a trifyllable 5 sickeling. So, in Spenfer’s-F. Q. b, ii, c, 22, 

“¢ ——a ftrange kind of harmon 
« Which Gayon’s {cafes foftly rickgled, &c. MALone. ‘ 
To. 
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To ftain m¥ confin with: One doth not know, 
flow much 4n ill word may empoifon liking. 

Ur/. O, # not do your coufin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot se fo much without true judgment, 
(Having fo {wift and excellent a wit, 
4s the is priz’d to have,) ag to refufe ’ 
So rare a gehitleman as fignior Benedick. 

Hero, He is the oaly man of Italy, . 
Always excepted x dear Claudio. 


Oils ee you, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking Ypy fancy ; fignior Benedick, 

For fhape, for bearing, argument*, and valour, 
Goes foremoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Ur/. His exccitence did earn it, ere he had it.— 
When are you marry’d, madam? 

Hero. Why, every day ;—to-morrow: Come, go in, 
I'll thew thee fome attires ; and have thy counfel, 
Which is the beft to furnifh me to-morrow, 

Ur/. She’s limed’, I warrant you; we have caught 
her, madam. 
Hero. If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, fome with traps. 
[Zxcunt Hero and Ursuta. Bearnice advances. 

Beat. What fire is in mine ears®? Can this be true P 

Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorn fo much ? 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 
No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 


4 — argiment,)] This word (cems here to fignify difcour/e, or, the 
oxvers of reafoning. JoRNsSoN. 
5. She's limed,] She is enfnaredand entangled, as afparrow with bird- 
lime, Jounson. 
The folio reads—She's ta’en, STEVENS, 
& What fire is in mine ears ?] Alluding to a proverbial faying of the 
common people, that their ears burn, when others are talking of them. 
WaxkBuRTON, 
The opinion from whence this proverbial faying is derived, is of great 
antiquity, being thus mentioned by Pliny: ** Moreover is not this an 
opinion generally received, that when our ears do plow and tingle, fome 
there be that in our abfence doo talke of us". P. Holland's Tranflarion. 
B. xxviii. p. 297. See alfo Brown's Pulgar Errors, Rewn. 
And, 
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And Benedick, loveon, Iwill requite thee; | ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand / ; > 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs fhall incite th/e 
To bind our loves up ina holy band : 
For others fay, thou oft deferve: and J 
Believe ut better than reportingly. « io 


SCENE NM. 
4 Room in Leonato’s Hou. P 


Enter Don Pevro, Criaupio, Benepetx, and 
LeonaTo. 


D. Pedro. 1 do but tay till your marriage be confum- 

mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 
meng I'll bring you thither, my lord, | if you'll vouch,’ 
fafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a foil in the 
new glofs of bag marriage, as to fhew a child his new 
coat, and forbid him to wearit*. I will only be bold 
with Benedick for his company; for, from the crown, of 
his head tothe fole of his foot, he is all mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid’s bow-ftring, aad the little 
hangman dare not shoot at him®: he hath q heart as 


7 Taming my wild beart tothy loving bard;] Thisimage is takea 
from falconry. She had been charged with being as wild as baggards 
ef therock; the therefore fays, that wild as her beart is, the will same 
it to the band. Jornson. 

8 — as to phew achild bis new coat, and forbid bim to ear it.] So, in 
Romeo and ‘Fuliet : 4 

*€ Asis the night before fome feftival, 
« Toan impatient child, that hath new robes, 
«€ And may not wearthem.”’ STerveNs. 
9 othe little hangman dare not (boot at bim :] This charater of Cupid 
came from the Arcadia of Sir Philip Sidney: 
«« Millions of yeares this old drivel Cupid lives 5 
& While fill more wretch, more wicked he doth prove : 
‘Pill now at length that Jove him oifice givess 
*€ (At Juno's fuite, who much did Argus love,) 
** In this our world a Langman for to be 
Of all thofe fooles that will have all they fee.” 
B, ii, ch. 14; Farmer. 
found 
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found as a Rell, and his is the clapper; for what 
sheart sh’nks, his tongue feaks *. 

Bene. Gelants, Iam not-as I have been. 

Leo. Softy 1; methinks, you are fadder. 

Claud. 1 hope, he be in love. F 
« D. Pedro. Hang him, tguant; there’s no true drop of 
blood in him, tobe truly touch’d with love: if he be fad, 
he Wants money. ~ 

Bene. I have the tooth-ach. 

D. Pédro. Draw it. 

Bene. Phang it! 

Claud. You mufthang it firft, and draw it afterwards. 

D. Pedro, What? figh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon. Where is but a humour, ora worm ? 

Bene. Well, Every one can mafter a grief* but he that 
jas it. 

Claud, Yetfay I, he isin love. 

D. Ped. There is no appearance of fancy * in ‘him, un- 
lefs it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange gifguifes 3 asta 
be a Dutchman to-day; a Frenchman to-morrow; or 
in the fhape of two countries at once, as, a German from 
the wailt downward, all re and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet *: Unlefs he have a fancy to this 
foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as 
you would haye it to appear he is. 

Claud, If he be not in love with fome woman, there is 
no believing old figns: he brufhes his hat o’mornings ; 
What fhould that bode ? 

D. Pees: Hath any man feen him at the barber’s ? 

Claud. No, but the barber’s man hath been feen with 


+ =~ asa bell, and bis tongue is the clapper; Sc} Acovertallufion to 

the old proverb + 
©€ As the fool thinketh, 
** So the bell clinketh.” Stervens. 

= a can mafier a gritf—] The old copies read corruptly—cannot. 
The correétion was made by Mr. Pope. Martone. 

3. There is no appearance ef ney Acta! Here is a play upon the word 
fancy, which Shakfpeare ufes for love as well av for Lumour, caprice, or 
offeation. “JOHNSON. 

4+ — all flops ;} Slops are loofe breechery STREVENS. 

© — 20 doyblet :] Or, in other words, all cloak, MaLone. re 
U0 5 
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him; and the old ornament of his cheek 
ituff’d tennis-balls 5, r 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he/glid, by the 
lofs of a beard. ; - 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himfelf with ciVet: Can you 
{mell hien out by that ? © ; 

Claud. 'That'sas muchas to fay, The fweet youth’sinlove, 

D, Pedro. The greateft noce of it # his melancholy. 

Clawd. And when was he wont to wath his face ? 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himfelf? for which, 
J hear what they fay of him. “ 

Claud. Nay, but his jefting fpirit; which is now 
crept into a lute-ftring ®, and now govern’d by flops. 

D. Pedro, indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him : 
Conclude, conclude, he isin love. —™ 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro, Vhat would | know too; I warrant, one that 
knows him not. . 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions’; and, in defpight 
of all, dies for him. 

D. Pedro. She fhall be buried with her face upwards’. 

Bene. 

5 — and theold ornament of his check bath already ftuff'd tennis-balls. | 
So, in A Wonder ful—Prognofticagion for this Year of our Lord 1591 } 
written by Nafhe, in ridicule of Richard Harvey .—** they may 1} 
their haire by the pound to fujfe rennice alles.” Saeevens. 

& = creptinto 2 lute firin — Love-fongs in our author's time were 
generally Tung to the ues of the lute, So, in K. Henry IV’. P. I, 
«as melancholy as an oldlion, or a /ower's ure.” Marrone. 

7 — bis il! conditions :] i, e- qualities. Maron. 

9 She fhall be buried with Ler face upwards.] Mrs Thaobald's emen- 
dation [with her bee/s upwards] appears to be wery fpecious. The 
meaning feems to be, that fhe who a¢ted upon principles contrary to 
others, fhould be buried with the fame contraricty. Jonnson. 


Theobald's conjcéture may be fupported by a paflage in The Wild 
Goofe Chace of B. and Fletcher < 
*¢ — if 1 die o' th’ firtt it, Tam unhappy, 
« And worthy to be buried with my heels upwards.” 
The pailage, indeed, may mean only—She fhall be buried in ber lover's 
arms, So, in The Winter's Tale : 
«© Flo, What? like a corfe? . 
«© Per, No, like a bank for love to lie and play on 5 
*€ Not like acorfe :—or if,—not to be buried, 
“© But quick, and in mine arms. STLEVENS. 
This laft is, I believe, the true interpretation, Our author oftey 
euotes Lilly's Crammary (fee p, 268.) and here«perhaps he seal 
ere 


ath alreary 


afide with me; I have ftudied cightor nine 

fpeak to you, which thefe hobby-horfes 

mutt ret hed, [Bxeunt Bent. and Leonato. 

D. Pedro. Por my life, to break with him about Beatrice. 

» Claud. ’Tiseven fo: blero and Margaret ‘have by 

this play’d their parts with Beatrice ; and then the two 
bears will not bite ohe another, when they meet. 


Enter Don Joun. 

D. Fobn. My lord and brother, God fave you. 

D. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D. Fobn. If your leifure fery’d, I would {peak with you. 

D. Pedro. In private? 

D. Fobn. If it pleafe you;—yet count Claudio may 
hear; for what I would {peak of, concerns him, 

D. Pedro. What’s the matter? 

D. Fobn, Means your lordfhip to be marry’d to-mor- 
row? _ [To Claudio. 

D. Pedro. Youknow, he does. 

D. Fobn. Uknow not that, when he knows what I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, dif- 
cover it. 

D. Fobn. You may think, I love you not; let that ap- 
pear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will 
manifelt: For my brother, I think, he holds you well; 
and in dearnefs of heart hath hvip to effect your enfuin 
marriage: furely, {uit ill {pent, and labour ill beftow’d ! 

D. Pedro, Why, what’s the matter? 

D. Fobn.. I came hither to tell you, and, circumftances 
fhorten’d; (for she hath been too long a talking of,) the 
lady is difloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

D. John. Even the ; Leonato’s Hero, your Hero, every 
man's Hero’. 
bered a phirafe that o¢curs in that book, p. 59, and is thus interpreted 


—** Tu cubas fupinus, thou liek in bed with thy face upwards."——Heels 
and face never could have been confounded by either che eye or the car. 


r 
fr 
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‘tne. hi this no charm for the tooth-ach.—Old 
Paver, al 
wile sf 


Maton. 

9 Leonato’s Heroy your Hero, every man's Herc.) Dryden has tranf- 

planted this fatcafm ‘into his All for Love: ** Your Cleopatra ; Dola- 
! bella's Cleopatra, every man’s Cleopatra.’ Su revnns, 


Claud, 
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Claud. Di PT OE hee ihm; 

D. Fobn. The ward is ee yams paint 
ednefs; Icould fay, the were wore; thi 
worfe. title, and I will fit her to it: 
farther warrant: go but with me to-night}!'you fhall fee 
her chark ber-window enter’d ;geven the night before her 
wedding-day : if you love her then, to-morrow wed her ; 
but it would better fit your honour to thange your mind. 

Claud. May thistbe fo? ~ 

D. Pearc. U will not think it. é 

D. Fobn. If you dare not traft that you éee, confefs 
not that you know: if you will follow me, I will thew 
you enough; and when you have féen more, and heard 
more, proceed accordingly. % 

Claud. Wf fee any thing to-night why I fhould not 
marry her; to-morrow, in the congregation, ‘where I 
fhould wed, there will I fhame her, 

D. Pé#éro. And, as I wooed for thee toob:ainher, I will 
join with thee ¢o difgrace her. "= 2 

D. Fobn. Twill difparage her no farther, till you are 
my witnefles: bear it coldly but till midnight, and let 
the iffue shew irfelf. —— 

Dy Pedro. Oday untowardly turned! - 

Claud. O mifchief ftrangély thwarting ! ’ 

D. Fobn. O plague right w prevents 
So will you fay, when you have feen uel, 


! ~ Ss EB xeunt. 
ScrN® mu, @ 


A Stheet. is a. 
Bater DoGuerry and VERGES, with ‘ateh. 
Dog, Are you good men andtrue? : 
Fer. Yea, or elfe it were pity -but they thould fuffer 
aos and foul. rs “Pres 
+ Nay that were a punifhment too-good:for-theni, 
if hee fhould have cay allepange Sa em, being chofen 
for the prince’s watch, ee ; 
Ver, Well give them their charge» sitighbour Dog- 
berry. Cae *, 
” 1 =-giwe them their charge,| It appears from feveral of our old come- 







dies, that to gherge his fellows, was y regular part of the duty of the 


cynftable of the Watch. Marong, 


Dog: 


Pc 
. e 


—— 






A THING. 4 a 
if who think you the moft defartlefs 


a9 h Oascake fin or 1 ae Seacoal ; for 
they cawri 


~ Dog. Come hither, af aes ap God hath 
bleffed ne with a good n namg: to be a well-favourgd man 
is the gift of fobtune ; but to write and read comes by 
nature, 

2. Watch. Both which, matter conftable, 

Dog. You have; I knew it would be your anfwer. 
Well, for your favour; fir, aihy, give God thanks, and 
make no boat of it ; sand for your writing and reading»: 
let that appear when there is.no need of fach vanity. 
Youare thought here fo be the moft fenfelefs and fit man 
for the conitable e, watch 3 therefore bear you the 
lanthorn: This is"yourcharge ; you fhall comprehend all 
vagrom “men 3 you are to id any man fland, in the 
prince’s name. Pe -: 

2. Wi HoW if he will not ftand?- ‘ 7. 

sea «Why then, takeno note of him, but let him go; 

d prefently call thereft ofthe watch together, and thank 
you are rid of a knave._ 

or If he will not ftand Samay is bidden, hetis mone 
of the pe s fubjedts. 5 

Doz. and theyare to ‘meddle with none but = 
prince a :—~You fhall alfo make no noife in 
ftreets ; r the watch to babble and to talk, is mal 
tolerable and, not to be endured 

z. Watch. We will rather fleep than’ talk; we: koow 
what b a watch,” 

D fpeak like an ancient and moft 
watchman. ; for I cannot fee how fleepi neone of = 
only, have a care that your bills. be nor ftolen* :—Well, 
you are z = at all the ale-houfes, andbid them that are 
“et them tobed, ¢ 

atch How if: ‘they will not? 







»~ I. 


~ 


D i 


be negiialen 3) A A Xl is Sik gavel by the rt ania 
Lil It pon of the Englith infantry, which, fays 

a we the moft ghaflly and tematic wound» It may be called 
Ne ee Mo Joun son 


Vou, Jl, £ 3. The 


oe ae 
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Dog. Why then, let them alone till they 
they make you not then the better anfwer, 
they are not the men you took them for. on i 

2. Watch. Well, fir, dt. 

Dog. If you meet a thief,» you may fifipect fim, b; ( 
virtue of your office, to be no true man: and, for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. , : 

2. Watch. If we know him to be a thief, fhall we not 
lay hands on him? 

Dog, Truly, by your office you may; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defiled ; the mOft peaceable , 





The following are examples of ancient dil/s. 





STErevens. 
way 
, 





2 
if you do take a thief, is, to let him hee 


wha"he 1s, and fteal out of your company. 
You'have been alWays called a merciful man, 
partner , 

a it 


Dog. Truly, I would not hang a dogby my will; much 
more a man who hath any lpneity in him. , 

Ver. If you hear a child cry in the night?, you muf 
callto the nurfe, and bid her fill it. 

2. Watch, How if the nurfe be alleep, and will not 
hear us? 


Dog. Why then, depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying: for the ewe that will not hear 
her lamb when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when he 
bleats, 

Fer. *Tis very true. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge.. You, conttable, 
are to prefent the prince’s own perion ; if you meet the 
prince in the night, you may fkay him. » aes 

Fer. Nay, by’r-lady, that, I think, he cannot, 

Dog. Five thillings to one on’t, with any man that 
knows the flatues, he may flay him: marry, nor without 
the prince be willing: for, indeed, the watch ought to 


3 If you beara ebild cry dc.} Itis not impoffible but that part of 
this feene was intended as a buglefque on The Sratutes of the Serects ima- 
printed by Wolfe in 1595. Teaong thefe | find the following; 

22. “ No man hall blowe any hornein the night, within this cittic, 
or whiftle after the houre of nyne of the clock ih the night, under pains 
of imprifonment. 


23. “* Newnan fhall ufe to goe with vifoures, or difguifed by night, 


under a. of imprifonment. 

EY, that night-walkers, and evifdroppers, like punifhment. 

25. ** No hammar-man, as afmith, apewterer, a founder, and all 
artificers making great found, fhail not worke.after the houre of nyne at 
the tight, &c."" 

30. © Noman hall, after the houre of nyneat night, keepe any rule, 
whereby any fuch fuddaine out-cry be made in the ftill of the might, as 
making any aftray, or beating bis wyte, or fervant, or finging, or revyl- 
ing in his houfe, to the difturbaunce of his neighbours, under payne of 
iis. iilid. &c. Sco? 

Ben Johfon, appears to have ridicoled this {cene in the Indu@tion to 
hin Bartholomew-Faire: * And then a fubitantial wwated to have ftole 
in upon ‘em, and taken them away with mifaking words, as the fathion 
1) in the fhage practice,” STEEVENS. 


$2 offend 


\ 


Ly 
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offend no man ; and it is an offence to ftay a agai ; 
his will. at 


Fer. By’r-lady, Ithink, it be fo. 

Dog. Ha,ha, ha! Well, mafters, goqi night; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call'up me: keep 
your felfows’ counfels and younown*, and good night.~ 
Come, neighbour, 

z. Watch. Well, mafters, we heat our charge: let us 
go ni here upon the church-bench till two, and then al! 
to bed. 

Dog. One word more, honeft neighbours : <I pray you, 
watch about fignior Leonato’s door ; for the wedding be- 
ing there to-morrow, there is a great coil to-night: Adicu; 
be vigitant, I befeech you. 

[Exeunt Docherry and VERGES, 
Enter Boracuio and CONRADE, 


Bora. What! Conrade,— 

29Watch, Peace, ftir not. [Afde. 

Bora. Conrade, I fay ! 

Con, Here, man, I am at thy elbow. ; 

Bora. Mafs, and my elbow itch’d; I thought, there 
would a fcab follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwer for that; and now for- 
ward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee clofe then under this,pent-houfe, for 
it drizzjes rain; and 1 will, like a true dronkard, utter 
all to thee. 

2, Watch, [afide. | Some treafon, matters ; yet ftand clofe. 

Bora, Therefore know, I have earned of Don John 
a thoufand ducats. ‘ 

Con. Is it poflible that any villainy fhould be fo dear? 

Bora. Thou fhould’ft rather afk, if it were poffible 
any villainy fhould be fo rich; for when rich villains 
havemeed of poor ones, poor ones may make what price 
they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

* — heip your fellows’ counjels and your otvn,} This is part of the 
oath of bet: lease pean one oF many ps of Shalcfpeare’s 
having been very converfant, at fome period of his life, with legal pro- 
ceedings and courts of jufticen Matoxx, B 

Orde, 


7 
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rr Boye. Theat fhews, thou art unconfirm’d*: Thou 

io\ eft, ‘that the fathion of a doublet, ora hat, or a 
oak is nothing toa man, 

Con. Yes, 1418 apparel. 

“Bora. I mein, the fathion. 

Con, Yes, the fafhion ig the fafhion. 4 

"Bora, Tuth! I mayas well fay, the fool’s the fool. But 
fee’ ft thou not, what « deformed thief this fafhion is ? 

t. Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile 
thiefthis feven year ; he goes up and down like a gentle- 
man: | remember his name. 

Bora. Didft thou not hear fome body? 

Con, Nos *twas the vane on the houfe, 

Bora. Seeft thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief this 
fafhion is? how giddily he turns about all the hot bloods, 
between fourteen and hve and thirty ? fometime, fathion- 
ing them like Pharaoh’s foldiers in the reechy painting ° ; 
fometime, like god Bel’s priefts in the old church-win- 
dow : fometime, like the haven Hercules ° inthe 7 fmirch'd 
worm-eaten tapeftry, where his cod-piece feems as 
mafly as his club ? 

Con, All this I fee; and fee, that the fathion wears 
out more apparel than the man: But art not thou thyfelf 
giddy with the fafhion too, that thou haft fhifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the fafhion ? 

Bora. Not foneither: ‘but know, that I have?to-night 
wooed Margaret, the lady Hero’s gentlewoman, the 
name of Hero; fhe leans me out at her miftrefs’ cham~ 
ber-window, bids me a thoufand times good night,—I tell 
this tale vilely:—I fhould firft tell thee, how the prince, 


4 —-unconfirer'd:] i.e unprattifed in the waysofthe world, Wana. 
S.—reechy painting ;] is painting ftain'd by fmoke; from Recan, 
Anglo-Saxon, to recky fxmare. STEEVENS, 
© — fometime, like the foaven Hercules &ce) 1 believe that Shak~ 
{peare by rbe fbavex Hercules meant only Hercules when Ang make 
him: lock like a woman, while he remained in the fervice of O: his 
Lydian miftrefs. Had the foaven Herewles bern meant to reprefent 
Samfon, [as Dr. Warburton fu pated] he would probably have been 
equipped with a jaatrbone iofiesd off club. Srurvens, 
7 fmiecb'd} ‘mirch'd is foiled, obfcured. So, in As you Like iv: 
*§ And with a kind of umber faired my face.” TREVENS. 


83 Claudio 
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Claadio, and my mafter, planted and placed, ‘andpof, 
fefled by my Don John, {aw afar off ir the orchaPy 
this amiable encounter. } 

Con. Andthought ef Margaret was Hevo ? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio; Bir 
the devi) my mafter knew fhe was Margaret ; and parti 

his oaths, which firft pofeffed them, partly by the dark 
night, which did deceive them, bu’ chiefly by my -vil- 
Jainy, which did confirm any flander that Don John had 
made, away went Claudioenraged ; fwore he would meet 
her, as he was appointed, next morning at the temple, 
and there, before the whole congregation, fhame her with 
what he faw o’er night, and fend her home again with- 
out a hufband. 

1. Watch. We charge you in the prince’s name, ftand. 

2. Watch. Callup the right matter conftable : We have 
here recovered the moit dangerous Cee of lechery that 

» ever was known in the common-wealth. 

12 Watch, And one Deformed is one of them ; I know 
him, he wears a lock’. 

Con, Mafters, mafters,— : 

2. WatchYou'll be made bring Deformed forth, I 
warrant you, ; 

Con, Matters,— 

1. Watch. Never {peak ; we charge you; let us obey 
you to hous®, - 

Bora, We are liketo prove a goodly commodity, being 
taken up of thefe mens bills. 

Con. A commodity in queftion, I warrant yee Come, 
we'll obey you. * [Exeunt, 


8 — wears a lock!}/ See Dr. Warburton’s Note, A& V. fc. i. 
¥ STEEVENS. 
% Never {peak ; Gr] Thefe wordsin the old copies are by the mittake 
ibet or printer given to Conrade. The prefeat regulation 
bs bald’s. Maronz, 


SCENE 


r - 
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: ' AS CEN E IV. 
dS A Roim in Webimato’s Hon/e. 
~~ Enter Wero, Marcarer, and Ursvura, 


Hero. Good Urfula, wake my coufin Beatrice, and 
défire her to rife. * . 

Us. I will, lady. , 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Ur/. Well. [2xie Desuna, 

Mar. ‘Troth, I think, your other rabato * were better, 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, Ill wear this. 

Mar. By my troth, it’s not fo good: and I warrant, 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero. My coufin’s a fool, and thou art another; I'll 
wear none but this. 

Mar. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner*: and your gown’s a moft 
sare fathion, i’taith. I faw the du of Milan’s 
gown, that they praife fo. 

Hero, G, that exceeds, they fay. 

Mar. By my troth it’s but a nig in re- 
Spe of yours: Cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced 
with filver ; fet with pearls, down fleeves, fide fleevesy 

‘and fkirts round, underborne with a blueifh tinfel: but 
fora fine, quaint, graceful, and’excellent fathion, yours 
is worth ten on’t, 7 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- 
ceeding heavy ! 

Mar. "Twill be heavier foon, by the weight of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee! art not afhamed ? 

Mar. Of what, lady? of {peaking honourably? Is not 
marriage honourable in a beggar? Is not your lord ho- 
nourable without marriage? I think you would have me 


fay, faving your reverence, —a hufband ; an bad thinking 
do not wreft true fpeaking, I'll olfend no body : vad 


1— eee An ornament for the neck, a collar-band or Jcind of ruft. 
Fr. Rabar. Mei faith it comes from rabattre, to put back, becaute 
it was at firt n bur the collar of the fhirt or thift turned back to- 
wards the thoulders, T. Hawkins. 


© —if the hair sverea thougbs brogner :] See p.240, note9. MALone. 
S4 any 
. 
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~ 
any harm inthe heavier for # bufband ? None, I think, 
an it be the right hofband, and the right wife ; otherpife 
*tis light, and not heavy : Ask my lady Beatrice el{e,’her's 
fhe comes, 4 
Enter BEATRICE. ; pe ma 

Here. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat.* Good morrow, {weet Fiero. 

Hero. Why, how now! do you {peak in the fick tune? 

Beat. J am out of all other rune, methinks. 

Mar. Clap us into Light o’love*; that goes without a 
burden; do you fing it, and I’l! dance it. 

Beat, Yea, Light o’ love, with.your heels !—then if your 
hufband have ftables enough, you'll look he fhall lack 
no barns *. 

Mar. O illegitimate conftruction! I fcorn that with 
my heels, 

Beat. ’Tis almof five o'clock, coufin; tis time you 
were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill ;—hey ta) 

Mar. Fora hawk, a horfe, or a hufband+? 

Beat, For the letter that begins them all, H 5. 

Mar. Well, an you be not turn’d Turk ®, there’s no 
more failing by the ftar. 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 

« Mar. Nothing 1; but God fend every one their heart’s 
defire ! 

Hero. Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are an ex- 
cellent perfume. 


% Light o'lowe;] This is the name of an old dance tune which has 
occurred already in the Two Gentlemen of Verona. Str J. Hawkins, 

3 -— no barns.) A quibble between darn:, repofitories ef corn, and 
dairns, the old word for children, Jounser. 

4 hey ho ! 

Mar. Fora hawk, a borfe, or 2 hufband?] “ Heigh bo fer a bu- 
Band, or the willing maid"s wants made known,” is the title of an old 
ballad in the Pepyfian Colle@tion, in Magdalen College, Cambridge. 

Matone, 

5 For the letter that begins them all, a This is a poor jet, forne- 
what obfcured, and not worth the trouble of elucidation, Margaret 
atks Beatrice for what the cries, dy bo; Beatrice anfwers, fora: H, 
phat is, fog an ache or pains Jounson. 

© — turn'’d Turk,] Hamlet ufes the fame expreffion, and talks, of 
Hic fortune’s turning Turk. To turn Turk was a common phrale for a 
change of conditiog of opinions S1TexvzENs. 

, Brat. . 
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Beat. Lam ftuff'd, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

*) aes A maid, and ftuff’d! there’s goodly catching of 
Beat. O, God help me! God help me! how | 
have you profefs’d apprehenfion ? : ited 

Mar. Ever fince you left it: Doth not my wit be- 
come me rarely ? > , ‘ 

Beat, It is not fegn enough, you fhould wear it in 
cap.—By my troth, I am fick. x Sa 

Mar, Get you fome of this diftill’d Carduus Be- 
nediétus, and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing 
for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick’ ft her with a thiflle. 

Beat, Benedi&tus! why Benediétus? you have fome 
moral 7 in this Benediétus. 

Mar. Moral? no, by my troth, I have no moral mean- 
ing; I meant, plain holy-thiftle. You may think, per- 
chance, that I think you are in love: nay, by’r-lady, I 
am not fuch a fool to think what I lift; nor I lift not to 
think what I can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out o’thinking, that you are in 
love, or that you wil! be in love, or you can be in 
love : yet Benedick was fuch another, and now is he be- 
come aman: he {wore he would never marry ; and yet 
now, in defpight of his heart, he eats his meat without 
grudging ® sand how you may be converted, I know not 5 
but, methinks, you look with your eyes as other wo- 
men do. 

Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 

Mar. Not a falfe gallop. 


7 — fome moral—] Thatis, fome fecret meaning, like the more/ ofa 
fable. Jonnson. 

Dr. Johnfon’s explanation is certainly thetrueone, though it has 
beendoubted, In she Rope of Lwerece our author ufes the verb to a 
ralize in the fame fenfe: 

Nor could the moralize his wanton fight.” 
i, ¢. inveftigate the /arent meaning of his looks. Matone. 

8 be cats bis meat witbour grudging :| Perhaps, to eat meat withe 
cut grudging, was the fame as, co do as others do, and the meaning 
is, Ke is content to live by cating like ocker mortulsy and will be content, 
worwithfanding bis boafis, tite rtbcr morsels, to have a wifes Jonnson. 

The meaning, I think, is, * and yet now, in (pight of his refolution 
wo the contrary, he feeds on /ovey and likes his food,” Matrone. 

Re-enter 


- 
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Re-enter Unsuta. 
U+/. Madam, withdraw ; the prince, the count, fig- 
nior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of the town &f 
are come to fetch you to church. 


Here. Help to drefs me, good coz, good Meg, goat 
Urfula. i? 


Exeunt, 
Ly SCENE V. 
”~ Another Room in Leonato’s Heu/e. 
Enter Ltoxnavo, Docnerry, and Verces. 


Leon. What would you with me, honeft neighbour ? 

Dog. Marry, fir, I would have fome confidence with 
you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you fee, ’tisa bufy time 
with me. 

Dog. Marry, thisit is, fir. 

Fer. Yeo, in truth itis, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends ? 

Dog. Goodman Verges, fir, {peaks a little of the mat- 
ter: anold man, fir, and his wits are nor fo blunt, as, 
God help, I would defire they were! but, in faith, honeft, 
as the ‘kin between his brows 9. 

Ver. Yes, 1 k God, I am as honeft as any man liv- 
ing, that is anold man, and no honefter than I. 

«bet Comparifons are odorous: palabras’, neighbour 
erges. ' 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dog. It pleafes your worfhip to fay fo, but we are the 
poor duke’s officers; but, truly, for mine own part, if I 
were as tedious as a king, I could find in my hear: to be- 
ftow it all of your worthip. 

Zeon, All thy tedioufnefs on me! ha! 

Dog. Yea, an ’twere a thoufand times more than °tis: 
for I hear as exclamation on your worfhip, as of any 
manin the city; and though | be but a poor man, Lam 
glad to hear it. 

9 —boneft as the fain between bis brows.) This is a proverbial ex< 
.prefiion, Strervens. P 

1 — palabras,} So, in the Taming of the Shrew, the Tinker fays, 
ap pimeeene i.e. few words. A (crap of Spanifh, which might once 
ve been current among the vulgare STEEVENS, iV 

rs 
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Per. And fo am 1, 

Leon. 1 would fain know what you have to fay. 

1) Ver, Marry, fir, our watch to-night, excepting your 
worthip’s prefence, have ta’en a couple of as arrant knaves 
os any in Mefina. , 

Dog. A good old man, fir ; he will be talking ; as be 
fty, When the age is in,gthe wit is out; God ‘clp us 
it is,a world to fee *!—Well faid, i’faith, neighbour Ver- 
ges :—well, God’s @ good man*; Antwo men ride of a 
horfe, one muft ride behind *:—An honeft foul, i’faith, 
fir; by my troth he is, as ever broke bread: but, God is 
to be worfhtpp’d; All men are not alike; alas, good 
neighbour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too fhort of you. 

Dog. Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon. I mufi leave you. 

Dog. One word, fir: our watch, fir, have, indeed, com- 
prehended two afpicious perfons, and we would have them 
this morning examined before your worlhip. 

Leon. Take their examination yourfelf, and bring it 
mg ; 1 am now in great hafte, as may appear unto you, 

Dog. It thall be fuffigance. 

Leon. Drink fome wine ere you go: fate you well. 


Enter a Meflenger. 
Me. My lord, they ftay for you to give daughter 
to bee baled. iit that: 
Leon. Iwill wait apon them; I am ready. 
[Zxewat Leowato and Meflenger. 


2 -Jt is a world to fee!] i.e. it is wonderful to fee. The fame 
phrafe often occurs with the fame reaningin Holinthed. S7exvens, 

3 — well, God'sa good man;] Thia expreffion (as Mr. Steevens 
has thewn) frequently occurs in the old Moralitia, MAtont. 

4 An two men ride &¢,| This is not out of place, or without mean- 
ing- Dogberry, im his vanity of fuperior parts, apologizing for his 
neighbour, obferves, that of tao men on an tts one mufi ride bebind. 
The fir? place of rank or underftarding can belong but to ene, and that 
happy one ought not to defpife his inferiour, penniee 

Shak(peare might have cought this idea from the common feal. of 
the Kaights Templars ; the device of which was two riding upon one ® 
7g An engraving of the feal is preferved at the end of Matt. Paris 
Hitt. Ang. 1640. Srenvens, 

Dog. 
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Dog. Gos good partner, go, get you to Francis Seacoal, . 


bid ham bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail; we arenow 


\ 


' 


to examination thefe men. 4? 


Fer. And we muft doit wilely. 

Dog. We will {pare for no wit, | warrant you ; here’s that 
[touching bis forehead. | thall drive {ome of them to a xon- 
com*: Guly get the learned writer to fet down our excom® 
munication, and mect me at the jail. | [Exeunt. 





ACT TY. SCEN E J. 
A Church. 


Enter Don Pevro, Don jonx, Leonarto, Friar, 
Ciaupio, Benevicx, Heno, and Beatrice. 


Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to the plain 
form of marriage, and you fhall recount their particular 
duties afterwards. 

Friar. Youcome hither, my lord, to marry this lady? 

Claud. No. 

Leon, To be marry’d to her, friar; youcome to mar- 

her. 
ee? Lady, you come hither to be marry’d to this 
count? 

Hero; 1 do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fhould not be conjoined, I charge you, on your 
fouls: to utter it. 

Claud. Know you any, Hero? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar. Know you any, count? 

Leon. U dare make his anfwer, none. 

Claud. O, what men dare do! what men may do! what 
men daily do! not knowing what they do. 

Bene. How now! Interjections? Why, then fome be 
of laughing’, as, ha! ha! he! 

$ —to anon-com :] i.¢. to a now compos mentis; put them out of 
their wits :—~or perhaps he confounds the term with non-plus. MALONE« 

* = feme be of laugbing,] This is a quotativn from the Jounren 

OUNSON. 


Claud, 
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Cland. Stand thee by, friar:—Father, leave ; 
, Will you with free and unconftrained foul or 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 
Leon. As ly, fon, as God did give her me. 
Claud. Andwhat have I to give you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 
D. Pedro. Nothing, unl@fs you render her again? 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 
fulnefs,— , 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 
She’s but the fign and femblance of her honour :=—= 
Behold, how like a maid fhe blufhes here : 
O, what authority and thew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence,” 
To witnefs fimple virtue? Would you nor fwear, 
All you that fee her, that fhe were a maid, 
B thefe exterior fhews? But fhe is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed * ; 
Her blush is guiltinefs, not modefty. 
Leon. What do you mean, my lord? 
Claud. Not to be marry’d, 
Not to knit my foul to an approved wanton. 
Leon. Dear my lord, if you in your own proof * 
Have vanquifh’d the refiftance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity,— 
Claud, 1 know what you would fay ; If I have known 


er, 
You'll fay, the did embrace me as a hufband, 
And fo extenuate the ’forehand fin: 
No, Leonato, 


2 — luxurious bed :] That is, lefcivious. Luxury is the confelfor's 
term forunlawful pleafures of the fex, Jounson. 
So, in K. Lear: 

«© To't, luxury, pell-mell, for! lack foldiers,* Srervena, 

3 Dear my lord, if you in your own proof] In your own proof may 
fignify in your own trialof her. Tynwnitt. 

Dear; like door, firs, boury and many Gimilar words, is here ufed av 
a diffyllablee Matrox, 
I never 
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I never tempted her with word too large* = 
But, as 2 brotherto his fifter, fhew’d 
Bafhful fincerity, and comely love. 
Hero, And {eem’dI ever otherwife to you? } 
Claud. Out on thy feeming *! I will write againft it® 
You feem to me as Dian in her orb; 
As chafte as is the bud 7” ere ifbe blown; 
But you are more intemperate ia yorr blood 
“Than Venus, or thofe pamper’d animals 
That rage in favage fenfuality. 
Hero, 1s my lord well, that he doth fpeak,fo wide? 
Leon. Sweet prince, why fpeak not you? 
D, Pedro. What fhould t {peak ? 
J ftand difhonour’d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common fale. 
Leon, Are thefe things fpoken, or do 1 butdream? 
D. Fobu. Sir, they are fpoken, and thefe things are true. | 
Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 
Hero. True! O God ! 
Claud. Leonato, ftand I here ? 
Is this the prince? Is this the prince’s brother ? ; 
Is this face Hero’s? Are our eyes ovr »wn ? 
Leon. All this is fo ; But what of this my lord? 
Claud. Let me but move one queftion to your daughter ; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power® 
‘That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 
Leon. 1 charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me! how am I befer !— 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 


. 


4 — word too large ;] So he ules large je/ts in this play ,for Licentiousy 
not rifirained quithin due bounds, Jounson. ~~ 

» — thy feeming-} The old copies have rbre. The emendation is 
Mr. Pope's. In the next line Shak{peare probably wrote—/eem'd. 

ALONE» 

© J will write againt it :}] So in Cymbeline Poftbumus, fpeaking of 

women, fays, 
“ 





Y Til ewrite apainfi them, 
«© Deteft them, curfe them."' STEEVEWS. 
% — chajfte as is the bud| Before the air has talted its fweetnefe. 
Jounson- 
& wm kindly power] That ity natural power. Kind is nature: Jounss 


5 Claud. . 


—— wy 
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Claud. To make anfwer truly to your name, 
oft’. pt bet met Who can blot that name 
ith any juft reproac 
"Claud. Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hero itfelf c#n blot out Hero’s virtue. 
at man was he talk’d with you yefternight 
Gut at your window, betwéxt twelve andone? * 
Now, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 
Hero. 1 tatk’d with no man at that hour, my lord. 
D. Pedro. Why, then are you no) maiden.—Leo- 
nato, 
fam forry you muft hear; Upon mine honour, 
Myfelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did fee her, hearher, at that hour laft night, 
Talk with a rufian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, 
Confefs’d the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 
D. Fobn. Fie, fie! they are 
Not to be nam’d, my lord, not to be {poke of > 
There is not chaftity enough in language, 
ithout offence, to utterthem: Thos, pretty lady, 
1 am forry for thy much mifgovernment, 
Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadit thou been * 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart ! 
But, fare theewell, moft foul, moft fair! farewel! 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up allthe gates of love, 
And on my eye-lids fhall conjecture hang *, 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And never hall it more be gracious ?. 


9 — liberal willain,] Liberal here, asin many places of thefe plays, 
means, , frank beyond bonefly or decency. Free of tongue. JOUNSON« 
1 Wat a Hero badft thou beet] 1 am afraid here is intended a poor 
conceit upon the word Hero, JouNSON. 
2 — fall conjeture bang.) Conjecture is here ufed for fujpiciom 
ALONE, 
3 And newer foall it more be gracious.) i, & lovely, attractive. 
ALONE. 
Leon. 
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Lag nex tachgee here irs al 
Beat. Why, how now, cldtiiswheesitke Parameter. 
D. cere as let us Bose thefe things, come thu; 


r 
Smother her a up. } 
[xeunt Don son or Joux, and Cuayore. 
Bens. LE oth the lady? 
Beat. Dead, I think ;—Help, uncle ;— age S 


Hero! why, Hero! — Uncle ater Benedick !— 
Friar !— 
Leon, O fate, take not away thy Heavy hard! 
Death is the faireft cover forher fhame, « 
That may be with’d for. 
Beat. How now, coufinHero? 
Friar, Have comfort, lady. 
Leon. Doft thou look up ? 
Friar. Yea; Wherefore fhould fhenot?” 
Leon, Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly id 
Cry thame upon her? Could the here dent 
The ftory: that is printed inher bloods? © © . 
0 not live} Hero; do not ope thine eyes : - ™“* 
or did I think, thou would’ft not quickly diey’ tes 
Thought I, thy {pirits were flron ee thy thames, 
 Myfelf would, on the rearward of reproaches,; 
Strike at thy life. Griev’d I, I had but one? 
Chid I forghat at frugal nature’s frame %?« 
QO, one too much by thee ! poem tad 
Why ever waft thou lovely inmy eyes 
had I not, with charitable hand, 
Toke up a beggar’s iffue at my gates; 
Who fmeared thus, and mired with infamy, 


4 Had eo mans dagyer heres aa for me F] a *. 
« A’thoufand daggers, alli hands ! - 
«And havénot J agriend one hese?’” 


Venice Pr ‘de STREVENS 
S The flory that is printed in VP ood PY Thats, the fory which ser 
blufoes difcover to be true, JOouNewWN« 
© — frugal natures frame?) Frame is contrivance, order, difpofition 
of things. Soafterwards : “ —in a frame of vitlanicsg” STeEvENS.- 
The meaning, I think, is,—Grieved I at Nature's being fo fruga/ as 
to have framed for me only one child? Manons, 
. = = “a I might > 


a 


7 


te ee sli, rs 
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I might havefaid, No part of itis mine, 
th he ae inch red unknown loins ? 

Byt mine, and mine ¥ lov’d7, and mine I prais’d, 
Add mine that J was proud on; imine fo much, 
That I myfelf as to myfelf not mine, 
Vduing of her; why, the —O, the, is fallen _ 
Int® a pitofink! that the Wide fea . > 
Hath drops too few to wath her clean again ; 
And falt too little, which may feafongive _ 
To fier foul tainted fleth ! ? 

Bene. Sir, fir, be patient: 
For my part Pam fo attir’d in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is bely’d ! 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night ? 

Beat. No, truly, not; although, until laft night, 

I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmed, confirm’d! O, that is fronger made, 
Which was before barr’d up with ribs of iron! 
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie? 
Whodov’d her foythat, {peaking of her foulnefs, 
Wath’d it with tears? Hence from her; let her dic. 

Friar. Hear me a little ; 

For I have only been filent fo long, 

And given way unto this courfe of fortune, 

By noting ofthelady: I have mark’d 

A thoufand ge ec peieae 7” 
To fart into her 3 athoufand innocent fhames 
In angel whitenefs ge > thofe blushes ; 

And in her eye there appear’d a fire, 

To burn the errors that thefe princes hold 

Againft her maiden truth;—Call me a fool ; 
Truft not my reading, nor my obfervations, 
Which with experimental {eal do warrant 
Thetgnour of mybook *; traft not ny age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, 

If this fweet lady lienot guiltlefs here 

Under fome biting error. 

Z —<and mine Ilov'd,] i.e. mine rbat I loved, qoataens 

—ef my book 5] i. c. of what I have read, Mazonz. 
Vou, i. T 


“f 






OM. 
. 
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Leon, Friar, it cannot bes : 

Thou feeft, that all the grace that the hath left, / 
Is, that fhe will not add to her damnation 

A fin of perjury ; fhe not denies it ; 
Why feek’ ft thou then to cover with excufmh 
That which appears in proper nakednels ? 

Frifir, Lady, what man ifthe you are aceus’d of ? « 

Hero. They know, that do accnfe me; I know none = 
If I know more of any man alive, ' 
‘Than that which maiden modefty doth warrant, y 
Let all my fins lack mercy !—O my, father, 

Prove you that any man with me convers’d « 

Athours unmeet, or that I yefternight 

Maintain’d the change of words with any creature,” | 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is fome ftrange mifprifion in the princes, 

Bene. ‘Two of them have the very bent of honour? ; 
And if their wifdoms be mifled in this, »..” 

The praétice of it lives in John the baltard, 
Whole fpirits toil in frame of villainies. _ 

Leon. I know not; If they fpeak buttruth of her,, 
Thefe hands fhall tear her ; af they wrong her honour, 
‘The proudeft of them fhall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dry’d this bleod of mine, 
Norage fo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, ° 
Bat they fhall find, awak'd in-fuch a kind, 
Both ftrength of limb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice. of friends,. 
‘To quit me of them throughly, 4 

Friar. Paufea while, 
And let my counfel fay youn this cafe. 
Your daughter here the princes left fordead*; © 

9 — bent of honour ;] Bent is ufed by our authour for the utmoft de- 
gree of any paffion, or mental quality. In this’play before, Benedick 
faye of Beatrice, her afettion has its full bente "The-expreffion is de- 
rived from archery; the bow has its bent, when it is drawn as faras ic 
canbe. Joswson, . v, 

1 Your daughter bere the princes left fir deg#;] The old copies have 
princefi. The correction was made by Mr, bald. Maron: 


Let 


. 


- 


a ae 
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Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifh it, ‘thar the is deadindeed : 
aintain a mourning oftentation * ; 
nd on your family’s old monument 
ang mournf&l epitaphs, anddo all rites 
at appertain™nto a burial. 
"Reon. What thall becom# of this? What will this do? 
Friar. Marry, thjs, well carry’d, hall on her behalf 
Change flander to remorfe ; that is fome good: 
Buy not for that dream J on this ftrange courfe, 
But on this travail look for greater birth, 
She dying, &s it mult be fo maintain’d, 
Upbn the inftant that fhe was accus’d, 
Shall be lamented, pity’d, and excus’d, 
Of every hearer: for it fo falls out, 
That what we have we prize not to the Mien 
Whileés we enjoy at ; but being lack’d and loft, 
Why, then we sack the value? ; then we find 
The virtue that poffeffion would not fhew us 
Whiles it was ours: —So will it fare with Claudio: | 
When he fhall hear fhe dy’d upon his words, 
The idea of her life thall fweetly creep 
Into his Ttudy of imagination ; 
And dyery lovely organ of her life 
—Sitfll come apparel’d in more precious habit, 
More moving-delicate, and full of life, 
{to the eye and profpedt of his foul, 
Than when fhe liv’d indeed :—then fhall he mourn, 
(If ever love had intereft in his liver.) 
And wih he hag not fo accufed her ; 
No, though he thought his accufation true. 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefs 
Will fathion the évent in better fhape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 


A 

2 = ofientation;| Show; appearance. JouNson. 

2 fe rack i value 5} We 2 the value. The allufion 
is to entse The fame kind of thought occurs in Antony and 
Cleepatrar d 

“= #€ What ourcontempts do often hurl from us, 
$€ We wilh it ours again,” Srzevans, 
« » * Taz But 


= 
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Bur if all aim but this be levell’d falfe, 
The fuppofition of the lady’s death 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy : 
And, if it fort not well, you may conceal 
(As belt befits her wounded rogusete) 
In fome reclufive and religious life, _ 4 “ 
Out of ll eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. ve 
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar advife you < 
And though, you know, my jnwardnefs and love ‘A 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, J 
Yer, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly, and juftly, as your foul , 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Bens that 
T flow in grief, the fmalleft twine may lead me‘. 
Friar. ’Tis well confented ; prefently away ; 
For to ftrange fores ftrangely they {train the cure.— 
Come, lady, die to live: this wedding day; 
Perhaps, is but prolong’d ; have patience, andendure. 
F [Exeunt Friar, Hero, and Leonato’. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept a!l this while ?, 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. . 
Bene. I will not defire that. 
Beat. You have no reafon, I do it freely. 


oe ee 


4 — the fmalleft twine may lead me.} This is one of our avthour’s ob- 
fervations upon hife. Men overpowered with diftrefs, eagerly lifterrto 
the firft offers of relief, clofe with every fcheme, and believe every pro- 
mife. He that has no longer any confidence in himfelf, is glad to re- 
pofe his cenft in any other that will undertake to guide him. Jounson. 

$ Exeunt &c.| The ports in my opinion, has shewn a great deal of 
addrefain this {cene. Beatrice here engages her lover to revenge the 
injury done her coufin Hero: and without this very natural incidents 
confidering the charaéter of Beatrice, and that the ftory of her paffion 
fur Renedick was all a fable, the could never have been eafily or na- 
turally brought to confefs fhe loved him, aotwithitanding all the fore- 
going preparation. yet, on this confeflion, in this very place, de- 
pended the whole fuccefs of the plot upon her and Benedicke . For had 
fhe not owned her love here, they muft have foon found our the trick, 
and then the defign of bringing them together had been defeated ; and 
fhe would never have owned a paffion fhe hud been only tricked into, 
had not her defire of revenging her coufin's wrong eae her drop her 
capricious humour aboncte WAKSURTONs . 

: ( Bent, 


. 
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Bene. Surely, Ido believe your fair coufin is wrong’d, 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of me, 
t would right her! 
ene. Is thékt any way to thew fuch friendship ? 
Beat. A veryNyen way, but no fuch friend. 
Okne. May anvan do it % , 
Bext. It is a man’s office, but not yours. 
Befe. I do love nothing in the world fo well as you ; Is 
notwnat ftrange ? A 
at. As itrange as the thing I know not: It.were as 
poflible for ms to fay, 1 loved nothing fo well as you ; but 
\., beliéve me not; and yet lie not; I confefs nothing, 
‘ees deny nothing :—I am forry for my coufin. 
Bene, By my word, Beatrice, thou lovelt me, 
Beat. Do not {wear by it, and eat it. 4 
Bene. (will {wear by it, thar you love me; and I will 
make him eat it,,,that fays, I love not you, 
Beat. Will you not eat your word ? 
Bene. With no fauce that can be devifed toit: J pro- 
telt, 1 love thee. 
Beat. Why then, God forgive me! 
Brig What offence, fweet Beatrice? 
Begj.. You have ftaid me ina happy hour ; I was about 
eR, [ loved you. 
Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 
Beat. | love you with fo much of my heart, that none 
is Jeft to proteit. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee, 
Beat. Kill Claudio, 
Bene. Ha! not for the wide world. 
Beet. You killme to deny it: Farewell. 
Bene. Tarry, fweet Beatrice. 
Beat. Jam gone, though I am here * ;—There is no 
love in you :—nay, I pray you, let me go. 
Bene, Beatrice,— 
Beat. In faith, 1 will go. 
Bene. We'll be friends firft. 
© Tam gone, though I am heres) i. es Yam out of your mind alréady, 
though [remain herein perfon betore you, STEEVENS. 
Or, perhaps, my affection is withd:awn from you, though I am yet 
heres Max jize 


of T3 Beats 
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Brat. You dare eafier be frieads with me, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. 1s Claudio thine nag 4 

Beat. \s he not approved in the height #viliain’, tif}: 
hath flander’d, fcorn’d, difhonour’d my kénfwoman ?. 3 
that I were a man!—What, wear her th hagd until gry 
come totake hands; and ther with publick accufation, 
uncover'd flander, becpeig re rancour,—O God, tear! 
were a man! I would eat his heart in the market-plaf. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a windowe—a proper 
faying ! ‘ 
joie Nay, but Beatrice ;— ( 
Beat. Sweet Hero! fhe is wrong’d, fhe is flander’d, 
fhe is undone. 

Bene. Beat— 

Beat, Princes and counties*! Surely, a princely 
teftimony, 2 goodly count-comfeé&’; a fweet gallant, 
furely ! O that I were a man for his fake! or that | had 
any friend would be a man for my fake! Bur manhood is 
melted into courtefies, valour into compliment, and men 
are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too*. he is 
now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie| and 
fwears it:—I cannot be a man with withing, thereture > 
will die a woman with grieving, 

Bene. 'Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, I love thee. 

‘ Beat. Ufe it tor my love fome other way than {wearing 
it. > 
"mes. Think you in your foul, the count Claudio hath 
wrong’d Hero ? 
Brat. Yea, as fare as I have a thought, ora foul. 
4 — in the heighta villainy] So, in King Henry VIII. 
«© He's traitor to the brig br.” 

In precipiti vitium itetit. STEEVENS. 

i — and counties !] Cownty was the ancient general term for a nv- 
bleman. See a note on the County Paris in Romeo and Fulier, Srezv. 

9 ~—a gently eount-comfe® ;} is ¢+ a {pecious nobleman made out of 
fugar, STmevens, 


+ — and men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones too;] Mr 
Heath would read tongues, but he mii the conftruétion of rhe fen- 
tence, which is—notonly men, but trim ones, are turned into tongue, 
is ¢y not only common but clever men, &c. STEEVENS. 

Bene." 
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Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge him ; 
will kifs your hand, sat fe leave you: By tins hand, 
Jaudio fhall render me a dear account: As you hear of 


e, fo think§of me. Go, comfort your coufin: | mut 
> fhe is Je; and fo farewell. [Exeunt. 


SCPNE IL . 







A Prifon. 
Enter Docnerry, Verces, and Sexton, ia gonuni*; 
Bonacuio, Conrane, and the Watch. 


og. Is our whole diffembly appear’d ? 
Yer. O, a ftool anda cufhion for the fexton ! 
Sex. Which be the malefactors ? 
Dog. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
Ver, Nay, that’s certain; we have the exhibition ta 
examine. 
Sex, But which are the offenders that are to be ex- 
amined; jer them come before mafter conftable. 
.Dog. Yea, marry, let them come before me.—What 


is your name friend F 
. Borachio. 
J, Pray write down—Borachio.—Y ours, firrah ? 
on. | am agentleman, fir, and my name is Conrade. 


Dog- Write down—mafter gentleman Conrade-— 
“Matters, do you ferve God? 

Con, Bora, Yea, fir, we hope. 

Dog. Write down—that they hope they ferve God :— 


> — in gowns 3] It appears from The Black Book, 4to, 2604, that this 
wan the drefs of a conftable in our author's time + “—when they milt 
their conflable, and fawe the black gowne of hia office lye full in a 
pudilca."" 

The Jexton (as Mr, Tyrwhitt obferved) is ftylodin this ftage-direction, 
in the eld copies, she Towapclert, “ probably from his doing the duty 
of fuch an officer.” But this error has only happened here ; for through- 
aut the fcene irfelf he is deferibed by his proper title. By miltake alfo 
in the quarto, und the folis, which appears to have been printed from 
it, the name of Kempe (an ator in our author's theatre) throughout 
this fccne is prefixed to the [peeches of Dogberry, and that of Cowley to 
thofe of Verges, except in two or threeinftances, where cither Conflable 
or Andreny are fubftituted for nom Marone, 


! ee ‘ 
\ 


and 
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and write God firft; for God defend but God fhould go 
before fuch villains 3 !—-Maiters, it is proved already tha 
youare little better than falfe knaves, and it will go ne 
to be thought fo fhortly; How aniwer gow for you 
ielves? - 

Con. Marry, fir, we fay were none» —», . 

Dog. A marvellous witty fellow, Laffure you; béit 1 
will go about with him-—Come ybu hither, firralys 2 
word in your ear, fir; [fay to you, it is thought you fife 
falfe knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I fay to you, we are none, 2 

Dog. Well, ftand afide.x—’Fore God, they are bothin f 


a tale Have you writ down—chat they are none? 

Sex. Matter conftable, you go not the way to examine ; 
you muft call forth the watch that are sheiraccufers. 

Dog. Yea, marry, that’s the eftefk way +:—Let the 
watch come forth :—Mafters, 1 charge yog in the prince's 
mame accule thef# men. 4 

1. Watch. This man faid, fir, that Don John, the 
prince’s brother, was a villain. 

Dog. Write down—prince John a villain :—Why this 
is flat perjury, to call a prince’s brother—villaifis ," 

Bora. Matter conflable,— y| 

Dog, Pray thee, fellow, peace! I do not like thiy ivekyer, 
Lpromife thee. 

Sex. What heard you him fay elfe ? - 

2. Watch. Marry, that he had received « thoufand 
rire of Don John, for accufing the lady Hero wrong- 

y- 

Dog, Flat burglary, as ever was committed, 

Ver, Yea, by the mafs, that it is, 

Sex. What elfe, fellow? 

1. Watch. And that count Clatidio did mean, upon his 


3 Write down Gee] This paffage which was omitted in the folio, 
Was reftored by Mr. Vheobald. Marowe, 

The omiffion of this pafiage fince the edition of 1600, may be ac- 
counted for from the flat. 3 Jac, I. c.as- the facredmame being jeit- 
ingly wfed four times in onehne, Bracxstoxns. © 

4 — ibe citelt ways] Dogberry means de/refl; i, e. the moft fit ana 
tommodious way, MALons. 

words 


~ 
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words, to difgrace Hero before the whole affembly, and 
t marry her. 

Dog. O yilain! thou wilt be condemned into ever- 
ing reden}Pyon for this, 


Watch J This is all, 9 : 

. And this is more, mafters, than you can deny. 
e John is this morning fecretly ftolen away; Hero 
n this manner secafed, in this very manner .re- 
s and upon the griefof this, fuddenly died. —Maf- 
ter gonftabley Jet thefe men be bound, and brought to 
Dadleate’s 3 I will go before, and thew him their ex- 
amination. (Exit. 

Dog. Come, let them be opinion’d. 

Fer. Let them bein the hands— 

Cc fF, coxcomb § ! 

Deg. God’s my life! where’s the fexton? let him 
write down—the prince’s officer, coxcomb.—Come, bind 
them :—Thouw naughty varlet ! 

Con. Away! you arean aft, you are an afs. 

Dog. Doft thou not fufpe‘t my place? Dott thou not 
fufpecyghy years ?—O that he were here to write me down 
—an,23i—but, mafters, remember, that 1 aman afs ; 
Lat it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 


an afe-—No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as 
~ 
S Off, coxcomi !] The old copies read—ef, und thefe words make a 

part of the Jaft fpeech, © Let them bein the hands of coxcomb.” The 
prefent regulation was made by Dr. Warburton, and has been adopted 
by the fubfequenteditors. Off was formerly felt of, See p. 287, 
het. In the earlyeditions of thefe plays a broken fentence (like that be- 
fore us, ** Let them be in the hands’ —) is almoft always corrupted by 
being tacked, through the ignoramce of the tranfcriber or printer, to 
the fubfequent words. Soin Qgriolanus,inieadof * 

You fhamesof Rome! you herd of—Boils and plagues 

Plaifter you o'er! 
We have in the folio, 1623, and the fubfequent copies, 

You fhames of Rome, you! Herd of boils and plagues &c, 
See alfo Meafure for Meafure, 0. 21. De 
Perhaps howeverswe fhould read and tegulate the paflage thus : 
Ver. Getthem be in the hands ofe[sbe Jaw, he might bave in- 

tended to fay.] 

Cony Coxcomb! Macone, 
. ' 


fhall 


at 
\ 
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fhall be proved upon thee by good witnefs: I am a wife 


fellow, and, which is more, an officer; and, which 
more, a houfholder; and, which is moge,, as pret 
piece of fiefh as any is in Meflina; and that kn 
the law, go to; and a rich fellow enoug¥, foto; a 
fellow that hath had loffes ; an@ ane that hath two gofas, 
and every thing handfome about him :—Bring him yy. 
©, that l had been writ down—an afs ! [Eagar 


e 





ACT V. SCENEL } 


Before Leonato’s Hox/e. ) 
Enter Lnonato and Awronio. 


Ant. Ifyou goon thus, you will kill yourfelf;° 
And ‘tis not wifdom, thus to fecond gri 
Againit yourfelf. 

Leon, 1 pray thee, ceafe thy counfel, 
Which falls into mine ears as profitlefs " 
As water in a fieve: give not me counfel; = - 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, \ 
But fach a one whofe wrongs do-fuit with mine. ** ‘Sian 
Bring me a father, that fo lov’d his child, | 
Whofe joy of her is overwhelm’d like mine, . 
And bid him {peak of patience ; 
Meafure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
And let it anfwer every ftrain for ftrain; 
As thus for thus, and{uch a grief for fuch, 
In every \ineament, branch, fhape, and form: 
If fach a one will fmile, and ftroke his beard ; 
In forrow wag; cry hem, whemhe should groan * ; p 

atch 

1 In forrow wag 5 cry bem, when be foould groan;] Thisis one of 
thofe paflages from which an editor can hardly efcape without cenfure. 
‘The old copies read = 

And forrow, wag, cry hem, when he fhould groan. 

To print abfolute nonfenfe is forely no part of hie duty, To fubtti- 
tute any word in the room of thofe fusnifhed by antient copies (though 
fanctioned in fome meafure by the numerous emendations which at 
various times have been happily made,) is certainly ee ager 

- a 
5 . ” 
( 
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Patch grief with proverbs; make misfortune drunk 
ith candle-wafters*; bring him yet tome, 













And 
uld with for fome glimmering of meaning. To ob. 
n printed this line thas (in which he Las been fol« 
in the lab edits) ; . 
nd, foifow, wag, cry; h¥in when he fhould groan 5— 
is punctuation (to fey nothing of the wxexampled harthnefs of fach 
frology) is certainly inadmifiible ; it appearing from a paflage in 
lenry I”. and from other examples, that to * cry bem’? was ip our 
r's time a cant term of feftivitye See Mr. Tyrwhitt's note below, 

Aga, in As yqu like it -—8* If I could ery bem, and have him.’ On the 
oth@ hand, to cry woe is ufed in the Minrer's Tale to denote grief. 
So alfo, in K. Richard Ill: 

* You live, that fhall cry eve for this hereafter.” 

For the emendation now made the prefent editor is an(werable. ed 

and Jn, haflily or indiftinétly pronounced, might have been cafily con- 
“wwaded, fuppofing (what there is great reafon to belicve) that thete 
pays writ-copied for the prefs by the ear; and by this flight change 
a clear fenfe iz given, the latter part of the line being a paraphrafe on 
the foregoing. So afterwards: ** Charm ach with air, and agony &c."* 
This emendation may derive fome fupport from KX. Henry FP. edit. 
1623; where we find 
So many a thoufand actions once afoot 
And in one purpole— 
infleadof—Ead in one purpofe; the tranferiber’s car having deceived 
Bigg = (appole it did in the prefent inflance. 
i ith refpeét to the word wap, the ufing it Axa verb, inthe fenle of 
F fley the wag, is entircly in Shak{peare’s manner, Whereis fearcely one 
*wssC his playsin which we do vot find fabftantives ufed as verbs. Thus we 
have—to teftimony, to boy, tocouch, to grave, to bench, tovoice, to 
paper, to page, to dram, to flage, to fever, to fool, to palace, t» mounte- 
bank, to god, to virgin, to paffion, to moniter, to hiftory, to fable, tw 
wall, to period, to fpaniel, to ftranger, &c. &c. 

Tihall fubjoin the conje€tures of Mr. Tyrwhitt and Mr. Steevens on 
this difficult paffage, as the emendations fuggelted by them depart very 
little from the old copies. Thereading propofed by the latter gentleman 
(And, forry wag, &c.) appears fo Ba ley Tat 1 know not whether ithas 
not as good atitle to a place im the text as that which I have adopted, 
Let me however oblerve, that, chough the punctuation of the old copies 
ia Of no great avthority, yet in fo doubtful a macrer as the pretent ic 
may be worth attending to. In both the quarto and folio thereis acom~ 
ma after forrow, which, though unneceffary, is not inconfiltent with the 
emendation now ey but entirely adverfe to the fuppofition that that 
word wat a mifprint for any epithet applied to way. 

For the lattér word Mir, Theobald reads wage, and Sir T, Hanmer 
and Dr. Wa burtomeeive. Maroney, 

«© Iddink + ¢ might read— 
Ana forrew gagee: cry hem, when he fhould groan 5"— 


\ 


) 


but 
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And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no fuck man: For, brother, men 
Can counfel, and {peak comfort to that rie 
“Which they themfelves not feel 5 but, tattt a 
Their counfel turns to paffion, which befpte 
Would give preceptial medicing to rage, 
Fetter ftrong madnefs in a filkea thread, 





but leaving this conjeCture to shift fer itfelf, I will fay a few 
on the phrafe, i] bem. tis ufed again by our author in the ire 
Part if Henry IV. AC We fe vie «© They call drinking deep, dl ing 
fcarlet ; and when you breathe in your watering, they chy bem, andbid 
you play it off."—In both places to cry bemy feems to fignify the fame 
as to cry courage; in which fenie the laterjection hem was fometimes 
alfo ufed by the Latins. Tyawnirt. } 

What will be faid of the conceit 1] Mall now offer, I know not 3 let 
it, however, take itschance. We might read: 

If foch one will fmjle, and ftroke his beard, e : 

Aske Sing wag! cryhem, when he fhould groan“ 
sc. unfeeling bumourift | toemploy a note of feftivity, when bit fighs 
ugh) to expres concerns Both the words I would introduce, are ufed 
by Shakipeares Falta calls the prince, fweet wag! and the epithet 
Sorry in applicd, even at this time, to denote any moderate deviation 
from propriety or morality; as, for inftance, a forry fellowee Ot} :llo, 
Speaks of a falt and forry rheum. STEEVENS. ‘ 

2 make misfortune drunk | 

With cardle-wajlers ;] This may mean, cither wath away hitoreem 
row among thofe who ft up all night to drink, and in that fenfe may 
be fiyled wafers of candles ; or overpower his misfortunes by fwaJ>. * 
lowing flap-dragons in his glafs, which are defcribed by Falftaff as 
made of candles’ ends. STEEVENS, 

Thic is a very difficult paffage, and hath not, I think, been fatis- 
fatorily explained. The explanation I fhall offer, will give, I believe, 
ap little fatisfadtion 5 but I will, however, venture it. Candle-wafters 
is a term of contempt for feholars; thus Jonfon in Cyrthic's Revels, 
AG HJ, fe. ij.—“ foiled by a whorefon book-worm, a candle-qwafler.” 
In the Mntiguery, At UL, is alike cerm ofsidieule : “ He fhould more 
catch your delicate court-ear, than all your head-feratchers, thumb. 
biters, /amp-qwafters of them all.” The fenfe then, which I would uf- 
fign to Shakfpeare, isthis: * If fuch a one will patch grief with pro- 
waibee—sele er cower the wounds of bis grief with proverbial fayings j=—~ 
make misfortune drunk with candle-wallers,—/fupify misfortune, or ren~ 
der bimjelf infenfible to the Prokes of ity Ly the conv=jation or Iucubrorions 
of febo lars 5 the production of rhe latap, but net fitted to buman nature, Pad, 
in the fenfe of mending a defect or breach, occurs in Hamlet, AG V. fe, 13 

O thatthe exrth, whict kept the world in awe, 
Should porch a wall, ty expel the winter's haw, PWYaarczy. 


Charm 


; 
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Chama ach with air, and agony with words : 
o, no; ts all men’s office to ipeak patience 
‘o thofe thaf wring under the load of forrow ; 
tno marSp@irtue, nor fufficiency, 
when he fhall endure 
{el ytherefore give me no counfel: , 
louder thawadvertifement 3. 
‘}’. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
‘on. 1 pray thee peace; 1 will be fiefh and blood ; 
here was never yet philofopher, ¢ 
could endure the nopth-ach patiently ; 
ever théy have writ the ftyle of pods *, 

And made a pifh at chance and fafferance *. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourfelf ; 

\\Make thofe, that do offend you, fuffer too. 
«Leon, There thou fpeak’it rexfon: nay, I will do fa: 

My tua! doth tell me, Hero is bely'd ; 

And that hall Claudio know, fo thall the prince, 

And all of them, that thus difhonour her, 


Enter Don Penro and Craunio. 
Dipa comes the prince, and Claudio, hattily. 













Beard. Good den, good den. 
Cia. Good day to both of you, 
«- “leer Hear you my lords,— 
D. Pedro. We have fome hafte, Leonato. 
= Leon. Some halle, my lord ?—well, fare you well, my 
lord :— 
Are you fo haity now ?—well, all is one. 
D. Peiro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 


3 — than advertifement.] That iss than admonition, than moral ia- 
Jiruction. Jounson. 

+ However they bave writ the style of gods,] This olludey to the ex« 
travagant tities the Stoics gave their wife mons Wannunton. 

Shakfpeare might have led this exprefion, without any acquaintance 
with the hyperboles of Roicifm. By the fiy/e ef gods, he meant anes- 
alted language; fuch as we may foppole would be written by beings fu- 
perior to human calamities, aod therefore regarding them with neglect 
andcoldnefa, STEerveNs. 

S And make a pith at chance and fufferaace.] Alludes to their famous 
apathy, WarnurTon. 

Old Copics—pujo. Corretted by Mr. Pope. Manone. 


Ant. 


286 MUCH AD® 


Ant. If he could right himfe!f with quarreliag, 
Some of us would lie low. 
Claud. Who wrongs him? 


Zeon. Marry, ‘ 
Thou dof wrong me, thou diffembler, thatje— 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fwordé” 
T fear thee not. ( f 
Claud. Marry, befhrew my hand, 
If it fhould give your age fuch caufe of fear; 
In faith my hand meant nothing to my {word. 
Leon. Tuth, tufh, man, never fleer and jeft at me (é 
I {peak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; t ( 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would do, 
Were I not old: Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
‘Thou haft fo wrong’d my innocent child, and mes 
That I am fore’d to lay my reverence by ; 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many day»; 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 
I fay, thou haft bely’d mine innocent child; 
Thy flander hath gone through and through her heart, 
And fhe lies bury’d with her anceftors : 
O,. in a tomb where never fcandal flept, = ‘i 
Save this of hers, fraim’d by thy villainy ! EL 
Claud. My villainy ? ey, 
Leon. Fhine, Claudio; thine I fay, 
D. Pedro. You fay not right, old man. _— 
Leon. My lord, my lord; 
T’ll prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Defpight his nice fence, and his active practice, 
Wis May of youth, and bloom of Juityhood. 
Claud, Away, 1 will not have todo with you. 
Leon. goo thou fo daffe me®? Thou haf kill’d my 
child ; 
If thou kill’ft me, boy, thon fhalt kill a man. 
Ant, He thall kill two of us, and men indeed 7; 
But 
© Canft thou fo dafte me #] To daffe and doffe are fynonimous terms, 
that mean, to putof. Tueonarn. 
? Ant. He foall kill two of usy &c.] Vhis brother Anthony is the 
trugh pi€ture imaginable of human naturee He bad affumed the ~. 
Tagcer 


= yr wy. Sr eee 
° e ? rY 
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Bat that’s nomatter ; let him kill one firft ;— - 
Win me and wearme,—let him anfwer me :-— 
\Come, follow me, boy ; come, fir boy, come, follow me =: 
Sir boy, I3{ whip you from your foining fence ; 
llay, as I gentleman, I will. 
eon. Brythip.— 
nt. Co; tent Pourfelf ,, God knows, Ilov’d my niece ; 
An\\ the is dead, flander’d to death by villains ; 
T — ms well cma re indeed, 
ANI dare take a ferpent tongue ; 
8, apes, braggarts, Jacks *, pistons — * 
zon. Brother Anthony,-—— 
zt, Hold you content; What, man! J know them, 







ea, 

And what they weigh, even to the utmoft feruple - 
' Scambling®, out-facing, meagre be 3 ion 
“Skat lie, and cog, and flout, deprave an landér, 

Go antusly, and show outward hideoufnefs, 

And fpeak off * half a dozen dangerous words, 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft, 

And this is all. 

eon. But, brother Anthony,— 
ome ‘tis no matter; 


eer‘ ot a fage to comfort his brother, o’erwhelmed with grief for his 
only daughter's affront and difhonour; and had feverely reproved him 
or not communding his paffion better on fo trying an occafion. Yet, 
immediately after this, no fooner does he begin to fufpeét that his age 
and walour are flighted, but he falls into the moft intemperate fit of 
rage himfelf: and all he can do or fay is not of power to pacily him, 
This is copying nature wich a penctration and exactne(s of judgment pe- 
culiar to Shak{peare. As totheexpreffion, too, of hispaflion, nothing 
can be more highly painted. Waxsnunton. 

8 — braggarts, Jacks,] See note 4, p. 262. Martone. 

9 Scamblings|—% ¢. ferambling. The word is more than once ufed 
by Shakfpeare, See Dr, Percy's note on the firft {peech of the play of 
K. Henry V. and \ikewife the Scots proverb ‘* It iswell ken'd your fa- 
ther’s fon was never afeambler.”” A fcambler in its literal fenfe, is one 
who goes about among his friends to geta dinner, by the Irish call'd a 
cofberer. STELVENS. 

* And Jpeak off—] The old copies have—»f, Mr. Theobald made the 
correction. In the books of our author's age, of Is very frequently printed 
infteadof of. Maronz, 

Do 


al : ry" : 
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Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 
D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake you / 
patience >. ‘1 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death 5.) 
But on my honour, ihe was charg’d with 
But what was true, and very full of p 
Leon. My lord, my lord,— 







D. Pedro. I will not hear you., 4 

Leon. No? ML 
Com, brother, away:—I will be heard ;— i 

Ant. And fhall, ) 
Or fome of us will fmart for it. { 


Enter BENepIck. 
D. Pedro. See, fee, 


Here comes the man we went to feek. ] 
* [Exeunt Leonato and ANTONIO 
Claud. Now, fignior ! -* 
What news? 


Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome fignior : ; 
You are almoft come to part almofta fray, . 

Claud. We had like to have had our two nofeS Toest of 
with two old men without teeth. 

’ Pedro. Leonato and his brother: What Thittt 
thou ? Had we fought, I doubt, we fhonld have been too 
young for them. (— 

Bene. In a falfe quarrel there is no true valour- 

I came to feek you both. 

Claud, We have been up and down to feek thee ; for we 
are high-proof melancholy, and would fain have it beaten 
away: Wilt thou ufe thy wit? 

Bene. It isin my fcabbard ; Shall I draw it? 

D. Pedro. Doft thou wear thywit by thy fide ? 

Claud. Never any did fo, though very many have been 


2 — we will not wake your patience.] The old men have been both 
Wery angry and outrageous; the prince tells them that he and Claudio 
will not wake their patience; will not any longer force them to endare the 
prefence of thof= whom, though they look un them as enemies, they 
cannot refit, Jounson. 

hefide 


_ 
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hefide their wit.—I will bid thee draw, as we do the min- 
\irels ; draw, to pleafure us. 

D. Pedroy As Lam an honeft man, he looks pale :— 

Art thou fly, or angry ? 

Claud, Vier! courage, man! What though care kill’d 

acat, thou'laifmertie enough in thee to kill care. 

ene. Sir] I mery your wit in the career, an 
he uae it again} me ~—I pray you choofe another 
itt . 
‘Glaud, Nay, then give him another ftaff; this lak was 
e crofs 3. 
. Peavo.n By this light, he changes more and more; 
TUhnk, he be angry indeed. 

Claud, If he be, he knows how to tarn his girdle +. 

Bene, Shall [ {peak a word in your ear ? 

Claud’. God blefs me from achallenge ! 

Bene. You are a villain ;—I jeit not:—I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare :—Do me right, or I will proteft your cowardice. 
Youhave kiil’d a iweet lady, anid her death fhal) fall hea- 
vy on you: Let me hear from you, 

Youd, Well, Iwill meet you, fol may have good cheer, 

D.Nedro. What, a feaft? a feat? 

Claud. I'faith, I thank him; he hath bid‘ me toa 






3 Nay, then give dim another flaff; &c.] An allufion € tilting. See 
“note, ze he tts Aé. Al, ft 4 Taatgecacse * 

4 —roruro bis girdles) We have a proverbial (peech, If be be angry, 
Tet bim turn the buckle of bis girdle, But Ido not know its origingl 
ormeaninge JouNSON, 

A correfponding expreffion Is ufed to this day in Ireland—Jf be de 
angry, Jet bim tie up bis brogues. Neither proverb, I believe, hay any 
other meaning than this: Jf be isin a bad humour, let him employ 
himself till he is in a better, STEEvENS. 

i believe the meaning isy—If he be angry, he knows how to prepare 
himfelf for combat, and to obtain redrefs. Wrelllers (as is obferved 
in the Genrleman’s Maganine, 1783,) formerly, before they engaged, 
probably turned the buckle of their girdle behind,—Jn a letrer from Sir 
Ralph Winwood to SecretaryCecil, dated Dec. 17, 1602, we meet with 
the expreffion mentioned by Dr. Johnfon: * I faid, what J fpake was 
notto make him angry. He replied, Of J were angry, 1 might turn 
the pag girdle bebind me." Mawont, 

5 —bid—] ic. invited. Reeve 


Vou. Il. U calfs- 
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calfs-head and a eapon; the which if I do not carve 
moft curioufly, fay, my knife’: nanght,—Shall I not find / 
a woodcock too? ¢ 

Bene, Sir, your wit ambles well; it goege>fily. 

D. Pedro. 1"! tell thee how Beatrice d thy wit 
the other day: I faid, thou hadft a fi True, faya 
fhe, a fine liste one: No, {aid We a gréat wit} Right, fd 
the, a great graf: one; Nay, faid 1, @ good wits luff, 
faid fhe, se urte an body: Nay, faid I, she genion wis 
wifes Certain, {aid the, a wife gentleman 73 
he hath the tongues; That 1 believe, {aid the, for be 
a thing tome on monday night, which he forfurre on tu 
morning 5 there's a double tongue, there's two tongues. 
did fhe, an hour together, tranf-fhape thy particular vir- 
tues; yet, at laf, fhe concluded with a figh, thou wait 
the propereft man in Hal na g 

Cland, For the which the wept heartily, and faid, the 
cated not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that the did; but yet, for allthat, an 
if the did not hate him deadly, the would lowe him dear- 
ly; the old man’s daughter told us all. ‘ 

Claud, All, all; and.moreover, God faw bigs wher he 
avas hid in the garden. Vv 

D. Pedro. But when fhall we fet the favage bull’s horns 
onthe fenfible Benedick’s head ? 

Claud, Yea, and text underneath, Here dawells Bene-_ 
dick the married man ? ; 
Bene. Fare you well, boy; you know my mind ; I will 
leave you now to your goffip-like humour; you Lreak jetts 
as braggarts do their blades, which, God be thanked, 
hort not-—My lord, for your many courtefies I thank 
you; I muft difcontinue your company; your brother, 
the baftard, is fled from Meflina; you have, among you, 








© Shall J mot find a woodceck too ¥] A woodcock, being tuppofed 
to have no brains, wus a proverbial term for a foolifh fellow. See the 
London Prodigal, t605, and other comedies. Matonrs 

7 —awije gentleman;] This jef depending on the colloquial ufe of 
Wards is now obfeure 3 perhaps we fhould read a wife geatleman, or a 
mar wife mough ivbe c coward, Perhaps wife gentleman was in thot 


age uled ironically, and always ftood tor filly fallow. Jonson. kilt’ 
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jeill’d a fweet and innocent lady : For my lord Lack-beard 
chen, he ang I fhall meet ; and till then, peace be with 

him ! D [£xi: Bunepicx. 

D. Pedrowm@{e is in earneft. 

Claud. Infmo profound carneft; and, I'll warrant 
voy, for the Jove Saeatrice. ” 
“Dy Pedro. And hath ch@leng’d thee? 

Chiud. Mok fincertly, . 

D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes 
tn h§s doublet and hofe, and leaves off his wit ® ! 


Eni f® Doarerry, Verces, and the Watch, wis 
Conrave and Boracuio, 


Claud, He is then a giant toan ape: butthen is an ape 

4 doétor to fuch a man. 
D, Pe&ro, Bat, foft you, let be®; pluck up my heart, 
and be fad: Did he not fay, my brother was fled? 
Dig. 


8 PR perry thing manis, when be goes in bis dowblet and bofey 
ard leaves off bitwit 1] It was efteemed a mark of levity and want of 
hecoming gravity, attlattime, fo go in rhedoublis and hole, and Lave off 
the cAgk 5 to which this well-turnied exprefica alludes. The rhowghr is, 
that lave makes a man as ridiculous, and expofes him as naked as being 
in the doublet and hofe without a cloak, Wansvue ron. 

J doubt much concerning this interpretation, yet am by no meana 
confident that my own is right, I believe, however, thefe words refer 
to what Doa Pedro had faid juft before —* And hath challenged thee ?”* 
‘eegnd that the meaning is, What a pretty thing aman is, when he is 
filly enough to throw aff his cloak, and go in his doublet and hole, to 
fghtfor a woman? Io the Merry Wives of Windfor when Sit Hugh 
‘i going to engage with Dr. Caius, he walks about in his doublet and 
hofe, Page. And youthful ftill in your dewblet and bofe, this raw 
rheumatick day!” “ — There is reafons and caufes for it,” {ays Sir 
Huyh, alluding to the duel he was going to fight.—I am aware that 
tllere was a particular fpecies of fingle combat called Rapier and chaky 
boc T fuppofe, nevertheleis, that when the fall fword came into com- 
tion ufe, the cloak was generally laid afide in dueis, as tending to em- 
berrafsthe combatants. MALoNnr. 

9 But, foft yous let bez] The quarto and firlt folio read corruptly 
let me be, which the editorof the fecond folio, in order tu obtain fome 
fenfe, converted to—let me fee. Twas once idlecnough w fuppole that 

opy was of fome authority; but a minute examination of it has thewn 
Mme that all the alterations made in it were merely arbitrary, and ge- 
netally very injddicious. Ler de were Without deubt the author's words. 
The famecepreffion occurs again in Ke Henry PIU. 

° Us OO meme ad 
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Dog. Come, you, fir; if jultice cannot tame you, fhe 
fhall ne’er weigh more reafonsin her balance: nay, an 
you be a carfing hypocrite once, you muft bd ook’d to. 

D. Pedro. How now, two of my brother’&& cn bound! 
Borachio, ont ! s 

Claude Hearken after their offencegm<y loxi! . 

D. Pedro, Officers, what office have thefe’ men dotie? 

Dog. Marry, fir, they have contmitted falfe rep art ; 
morgover, they have fpoken untruths ; fecondarily, they 
are jlanders; fixth and laftly, they have bely’d aj la- 
dy; thirdly, they have verify’d unjuft things: and). to 
conclude, they are lying knaves, ‘ 

D, Pedro. Firth, 1 afk thee what they have done; 
thirdly, I atk thee what’s their offence ; faxth and laftly, 
why they are committed; and, to conclude, what you 
lay to their charge? 

Claud. Rightly reafoned, and in his own divifion ; and, 
by my troth, there’s one meaning well fuited*. | 

D. Pedyo. Whom have you offended, mafters, thar 
you are thus bound to your anfwer ? this learned conftable 
3) too cunning to be underftood : What’s your offence? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no farther to mine 
anfwer; do you hear me, and ler this count kill me. 1 
have deceived even your very eyes: what your wifdoms 
conld not difcover, thefe fhallow fools have brought to 
light; who, in the night, overheard me confefling to this- 
inan, how Don John your brother incens’d me to flander 
the lady Hero; how you were brought into the orchard, 
and faw me court Margaretin Hero’s garments ; how you 
cifgraced her, when you fhould marry her: my villainy 
they have upon record ; which I had rather feal with my 


© aemee and they were ratified, 
*¢ Ashe cried, thus det be." 
Agnin, in Antony and Cleopatra, AQ.IV. fe. iv. 
£t What's this for? Ahy det be, det bee” Matone. 
Again, in the Winter's Tale Leonato fays, © let be, ler be” Revo. 
Let bets the tree reading. It means, let things remain ax they ares 1 
have heard the phrafe uled by Dr, Johnfon himfett, Steevens. 
¥ — one meaning well faited.] Thit is, one meaning is put into many 
different dveffes, the prince having afked the fame queftiag in four move! 
of Speech, fownaone 


death, 
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death, than repeat over to my fhame: the lady is dead 
upon mined my makter's falfe accufation ; and briefly, 
1 defire nosing but the reward of a villain. 

D. at: uns not this fpeech like ison through your 

blivod ? 

Liaud. \ have Wank poifon, whiles he utter’dait. 

Nt. Pedro. But did my Brother fet thee on to this ? 

Fora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of it. 

D, Pedra. He is compos’d and fram'd of treachery +— 
Anti fled he is upon this villainy. 

laud. Sweet Hero! now thy image doth appear 
In ‘the rare femblance that I lov'd ir firit. 

Dog. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this time 
our Sexton hath reform’d jignior Leonato of the matter : 
And mifters, donot forget to fpecify, when time and 
place fhall ferve, that I aman afs, 

Verg. Here, here comes matter fignior Leonato, and 
the Sexton too, 


Re-extey Leonato, and ANTONIO, with rhe Sexton. 

Keone Which is the villain? Let me fee his eyes : 

That whenI note another man like him, 

I may avoid him; Which of thefe is he ? 
Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 
Leon. ae thou the flave, that with thy breath baft 

cill’'d 

Mine innocent child ? 
Bora. Yea, even Lalone. 
Leon. No, not fo villain; thou bely’ft thyfelf; 

Here ftand 2 pair of honourable men, 

A third is fled, that had a hand in it:— 

{ thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ¢_ 

Record it withyour high and worthy deeds ; 

*Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud, L know not how to pray your patience, 

Yet I mutt {peak : Choofe your revenge yourfelf ; 

Impofe me to what penance * your invention é 

an 

A Impole me to what penance—] i+ ¢, command me to undergo what- 

Sver penance, &c. A talk or mene prefesibed by way of punith- 


ment 
a 3 
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Can lay — my fin: yet fnn’d inot, 
But in miftaking. 
D. Pedro. By my foul, nor I; 
And yet, to fatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
‘That he%] enjoin me to. r 
Leon. 1 cannot bid you bid mv daughter live, 
That wereimpoffible ; but, I pray you both, 
Poffefs the people in Meffina here 
How innocent fhe dy’d: and, if your love 
Can labour aught in fad invention, se 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 
And fing it to her bones ; fing it to-night -— 
To-morrow morning come you to my houfe ; 
And fince you could not be my fon-in-law, ws 
Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copy of my child that’s dead, 
And the alone is heir to both of us; 
Give her the right you fhould have given her coufin, 
And fo dies my revenge. 
Claud. O noble fir, f 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me! 
I do embrace-your offer ; and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 
Lean. Tomorrow then I will expect your coming ; 
To-night | take my leave —This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack’d in allthis wrong*, 
Hir’d to it by your brother. 
Bora, No, by my foul, the was not ; 
Nor knew not what the did, when the {poke to me; 
But always hath been jaf and virtuous, 
Tn any thing that I do know by her. 
ment for a fault committed at the univerfities, is yet called (a: Mr. 
Steevens bas obferved ina former note) an impofitionn MALONEs 
3 And fhe alone is beir to borb of ws; | Shakipeare feems to have for- 
got whar he had made Leonato fay in the fifth fcene of the firft aét to 
Antonio, *Hocy nowy, brother; where is my coupin your fon ? bath be 
provided the mufick*®” Anoxymous. ’ 
4 — pack'd in all chis woreng,] is ee combined; an accomplice. 
Macont- 


Dogs. 


44 
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Dog. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under 
white and-b&ck,) this plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me afsxyil befeech you, let it be remember’d in his 

unifhmenty/And alfo, the watch heard them talk of one 

eformed: they fay, he wears a key in his ear, anda 
Jock hanging by ibyagnd borrows money in God’s mame’ ; 
the which he hath MNed#fo tong, and never paid, that 
now men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for 
God’s fake : Pray you, examine him upon that point, 

Leon. (thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. 

1g Youg worfhip fpeaks like a moft thankful and 

revcrend youth: and I praife God for you. 

Leon. 'There’s for thy pains. 

Dog. God fave the foundation ! 


Leen. 40, 1 difcharge thee of thy prifoner, and E 
thank thee. 


Dog. Leave an errant knave with your worfhip; which, 
1 befeech your worhhip, to correét yourfelf, for the exam- 
ple of others, God keep your worfhip ; I with your wor- 


5 — be wears a key in bis cor, and bath a loch banging by it; and 
borrows money in God"gname 3] The allufion ix to a fantastical fathlon 
of that time, the men’s wearing rings in their cars, and indulging a 
favourite lock of hair which was brovght before, and tied with ribbons, 
and called a love-lock. Againft this tathion William Prynne wrote his 
trearife, called, The peg of Lowestorks, Wanvuunton. 

Dry. Warburton, i believe, has bere (ax ho frequently docs,) refined 
alittle too much. There is no allufion, 1 conceive, to the fothion of 
wearing rings in the ears (a fashion which our author himfelf followed), 
The pleafantry feems to confit in Dogberry’s fuppofing that the /oce 
which Drroxrmep wore, mult havea key to it. 

Fyaes Moryfon ina very particular account thar he has given of the 
drefs of Lord Montjoy, (the rival, and afterwards the friend of Robert 
Earl of Effex,) fays, that his hair was  thinae on the head, where be 
wore it fhort, except a /ock under bis left carey which he nourifhed the 
time of this warre, la Irith War in 1599,] and being woven up, hid 
itin his neck under his raffe." Irenarany, PII. pegs. When he 
was not on fervice, he probably wore it in a different Lalhion.—The por- 
trait of Sir Edward Sackvilic, Ewil of Dorfet, painted by Vandyck, (now 
at Knowle) exhibits this lock with a large knotted ribband at the end of 
it, It hangs under the ear on the left fide, and reaches as low as where 
the ftaris now worn by the knights of the garter. 

¢ fame fathion is alluded to in an epigram quoted in Vol. I. p. 225 
© Or what he doth with fuch a horfe-twil-/uct,” &o. Manonte 
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Ship well; God reftore you tohealth: I sly give you 
leave to depart; and if a merry meeting m7 wilh’d, 
God prohibit it.—Come, neighbour. 
[Exeaxt Doozzxry, Vences, and Watch. 
Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my lords ; we loc’. sor you to-morrow. 
D. Pedro. We will not fail. ’ 
Claxd. To-night I’ll mourn with Hero. 
Vay D. Pepro and CrAupio. 
Leon. Bring you thefe fellows on; we'll talk with 


Margaret, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. [Exeunt. 
SCENE IL . 


A Room in Leonato’s Hou/e. 
Enter Berepick, and MARGARET, metting. 


Bene. Pray thee, {weet miftrefs Margaret, deferye 
well at my hands, by helping me to the fpeech of 
Beatrice. 

‘ Mar. Will you then write me a fonnet in praife of my 
eauty ? 

Bene. Tn fo high a ftyle, Margaret, that no man living 
fhall come over it; for, in moft comely truth, thou de- 
feryeft it. 

Mar..To have no man come over me? why, shall I 
always keep below fairs ° ? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s mouth ; 
it catches, 

6 To bawe no man come over me ? why, foall I alevays keep below 
fairs #] Theobald with fome probability reads—above ftairs 5 yet below 
and above were not likely to be confounded either by the tranfcriber or 
compofitor, Matroxr. 

I fuppofe every reader will find the meaning. Jounson. 

Lett he*thould not,. the following inftance from Sir Afton Cockayne’s 
Poems is at his fervice: 

« But to prove racher he was not beguil'd, 

«¢ Her he o'er-came, for he got her with child.” 
And another, more appofite, from Marfton’s Infatiate Countefs, 1% 3? 

* Alas! when we are once o'the falling hand, d 

«© Aman may cally come over use” ConLins.” 


} 


Mar. « 
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. Mar. And your’s as blunt as the fencer’s foils, which 
hit, bot hi\enot. — 

Bene. manly wit, M et, it will not hurt a 
woman ; fo, I pray thee, Beatrice: I give thee 
the bucklers 7, 

Mar. Give us we have bucklers oSour own, 

Bene. If you ule tim? Margaret, you muft put in the 
pikes witha vice ; and they are dangerous weapons for maids. 

Mar, Well, I will cali Beatrice to you, who, I think, 


hath legs. Exit Marcarer. 
#ene. Ang therefore will come. 
The of lowe, finging. 
That fis v howe f sing 
And knows me, and knows mr, 
How pitiful I deferves— | 
I mean, in finging; but in loving,—Leander the good 
{wimmer, Troilus the firft employer of pandars, and a 
whole book full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe 
names yet run fmoothly in the even road of a verfe, 
why, were. never fo truly turn’d over and over, as 
my poor felf,in love: Marry, I cannot thew itin rhime ; I 
have try’d ; I can find ont no rhime to Jady but dady, an 
innocent rhime; for /eorn, boru, a hard rhimes; for 
Jeboul, fool, ababbling rhime ; very ominous endings : 
No, Iwas not born under a rhiming planet, nor I cannot 
woo in feftival terms.— 
Enter Beatrice. . 
Sweet Beatrice, would’ft thou come when J call’d thee ? 
Beat, Yea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 
Bene. O, ftay but till then * 
Beat. Then 18 {poken; fare you well now :—and yet 
ere I go, let me go with that I came for*, which is, with 


7 Igiveshee the bucklers.| I fappofe that to give the bucklers is, aghlls 
or to lay by all thoughts of defence; fo clypeum abjicere. The de~ 
ferves no comment, JouNnson. 

‘The expreffion (as Mr. Steevens has fhewn) occurs very frequently in 

oli 


dcomedics. Matonz. 
— withthat I come fin] For which is wanting in the old copy, 
was ipferted by Mrs Rowe. Matong. = 

knowing 





s 


” 
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knowing what hath "d between you and Claudio., 

Base Only foul aa and thereupon I wi” kifs thee. 

Beat. Foul words are but foul\wind, and § vl wind) is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome ;.therefore I 
will depart unkifs’d. 

Bene. Thou hat frighted the wordo- . of his right fenfy, 
fo forcible is thy wit: But, [4 amiat¢): thee plainly, Clan- 
dio undergoes my challenge; and ‘either I mutt ortiy 
hear from him, or I will fub{fcribe him a coward. _ And, 
I pray thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts didft 
thou firft fall in loye with me? . | 

Beat. For them all together; which maintain’d fo po- 
litick a ftate of evil, that they will not admit any good 

¢ part tointermingle with them, But for which ofmy good 
‘parts did you firlt fuffer love for me? 

Bene. Suffer love ; a good epithet! I do fuffer love, in- 
deed, for I love thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart, I think; alas! poor 
heart! If you {pight it for my fake, I will fpight it for 

urs; for I will never love that, which my friend 


\ 


tes. 

Bene. Thou and J are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this confeffion: there’s not one 
wife man among twenty, that will praife himfelf. 

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that lived 
in the time of good neighbours®: if a man do not ereét in 
this age his own tomb ere he dies, he thall live no longer 
in monument, than the bell rings, and the widow 
weeps. 

Beat. And how longis that, think you? 

Bene. Queftion*? Why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum: Therefore it is moit expedient for the 
wife, (if Don Worm, his confcience, find no impediment 
to the contrary,) to be the trumpet of his own virtues; as 
Iam to myfelf: So much for praifing mylelf, (who, I 


_9 — in thetime of good neigbbours;] i.e. When men were noren- 
Vious, but every one gave anorher his due. Wansurgron. / 
® Queftion ? guby, an hour, &c.] i, ¢ What a queftion’s thee at 
ARBpT TOK. 
mytelf , 


s 
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wyfclf will bear witnefs, is praife worthy,)—and now tell 
me, howd aay mt 
Beat. Veiy il. 
Bene. And how do you? 
; ok Very ill too. 
ene. Serve Go demgc, and mend: thers will £ 
leave you too, for hei one in hafte. 
Enter Urnsuta. 


Ur/f.,Madam, you muft come to your uncle ;_ yonder’s 
old ,coil at home: it is proved, my lady Hero hath been 
falfefly accuftd, the prince and Claudio mightily abufed ; 
and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone 
Will you come prefently ? 

Beat. Mill you go hear this news, fignior? 

Bene. 1 will live in thy heart, die in mf lap, and be 


bury’d in thy eyes; and, moreover, I will go with thee 
to thy uncle’s. [Excunt. 
SCENE IIL. 
A Church, 


Enter Don Pepro, Craunio, and Attendants with 
mufick and tapers. 


Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato? 
Alten, tis, my lord. 
Claud. [reads from a fcroll.] 
Done to death * by flanderous tongues 
Was the Hero that bere lies : 
Death, in guerdon of ber wrongs, 
Gives her fame which never dies : 
So the life, that dy'd with foame, 
Liwes in death with glorious fame. 


Hang thouthere upon thetomb, [affixing it. 
Praifing her when J am dumb.— 


2 Done to death] This obfolete phrafe occurs frequently in our an~ 

tdramas. Thus, in Marlowe's Luf’s Dominion ¢ . 
«© His mother's band fhall top thy breath, 

« Thinking her own fon is dune to death. MALone. N 

ow 
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Now, mufick, found, and fing your folemn hymai - 
S ON G. 


Pardon, Godde/s of the night, ‘ 
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight *; nN 
& For the which, wit, y Wot, 
Round about her toh’ . 
Midnight, affiff our moan; 


F Help us to figh and groan; 
Heavily. p wees : 


Graves, yawn, and yield your dead, | 
ill death be uttered, 
Heavily, heavily. 


Claud. Now*, unto thy bones good night ! 
Yearly will I do this rite, 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, matters; put your torches out! 

"The wolves have prey'ds and look, the gentle day, 
Before the wheels.of Phoebus, round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with {pots of grey : 

Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well. 
Claud. morrow, matters ; each his feveral ways 

D. Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds; 
And then to Leonato’s we will go. 

3 Thofe that thy virgin kniybt 3] Kaighr, in ite original figni- 
Seon mons faeces 9 wile and in this fenfe may be feminine. 
Helena, in All's Well that Ends well, ufes knight in the fame figni- 
a é ipl virglo here, athe f chival knigh 

Virgin knight is virgin hero. times of chi , avirgin knight 
was one who had as yet atchieved no adventure. Hee had pas 94 
chieved no matrimonial one. It may be added, that a <*rgiz Anight 
wore no deviceon his thicld, having no right to any till he had deferved 
it,—On the books of the Stationers’ Company in the year 1594, is en- 
tered, “* — Pheander the maydew dwighs,” 

It appears, however, from feveral pallages in Spenfer’s Faerie Queen, 
B. i,¢. 7+ that an idea! order of this name was fuppofed, as a compliment 
to queen Elizabeth's virginity ; 

Of doughtie knights whom faery land did raife 
*¢ That noble order hight of maidenbed.” 
Agiin, B. ii, co 2. Stzevens. 

4 Claud. Now, &c] In the old copy thefe lines, by a miftake ofthe 
tranftriber or compofitor, are given to an attendant, Mr. Rowe made 
the correction now adopted. Matonz, Cla , 

ud,* 
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Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iffue fpeed’s’, © 
han this, f°" we render’d up this woe! [Eaxpiats 


SCENE IV. 
A Room in, Leonato’s Hou/e. 


Etter Leonato, \, Bewepick, Bekraree,: 
Marcaretys Prouisa, Friar and Henao. ; 
Friar. Did I not tell you fhe was innocent? 
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accas’d her, 

Upon the eryor that you heard debated : 

But Margaret was in fome fault for this 3 

Although againft her will, asit appears . = 

In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Ant. Well, Tam glad that all things fort fo well. 
Bene, And foam 1, being elfe by taith enfore’d 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw intoa chamber by yeaibilyen $ 

And, when Ifend for you, come hither mafk’d: 

The prince and Claudio promis’d by this hour 

To vifit me:—You know your office, brother ; 

You mutt be father to your brother’s daughter, 

And give her to young Claudio. [Zxeunt Ladies; 
Ant. Which J will do with confirm’d countenance, 
Bene. Friar, I muft entreat your pains, I think. 

Friar. Todo what, fignior? 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 

Signior Leonato, truth it is, good fignior, © 

Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon, That eye my daughter lent her ; ”T'is moft true. 
Bene. And Ido with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from me, 

From Claudip, and the prince; But what’s your will ? 


S —— fpeed's,| ice peed us! Theold copy reads—/peeds. Correéted 
and caititoes d Dr. Thirlby. Claudio, as he sewed could not 
now that the propofed match would have any luckierevent than that 
ned with Hero. Yet 1 confefs, the contraction introduced is fo ex- 
harth, that I doubt whether it was intended by the author 

Hower I have followed former editors in adoptingit. Maton x 
. ene, 


Pad 
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Bene. Your anfwer, fir, is enigmatical: 


But, for my will, my will is, your good will be 
May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoia’de 

In the eftate of honourable marriage ;— - 
In which, friar, I fhall defire your help, i 


Leon. My heart is with your Jijing-. 
Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and'Clauth 


Enter Don Pevno, Cuavoi0, and Attendants, 

D. Pedro. Good morrow to this fair affembly. 

Leon. Good morrow, prince ; good morrow, Claudio ; 
We here attend you; Are you yet daerain'e 
‘To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter? 

Claud. "Nl my mind, were fhe an Ethiope. 

Leon, Callher forth, brother, here’s the friar Peady. 

[ Exit An Tonto. 
D. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick: ‘Why, what’s the 
matter, 

"That yon have fuch a February face, 
So full of froft, of ftorm, and cloudinefs? », 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the fayage bull * :-— 
Tuth, fearnot, man, we’ll tip thy hornswith gold, 
And all Europa fhall rejoice‘at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufty Jove, ; 
When he would play the noble beaft in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low; : 
And fome fach ftrange bull leapt your father’s cow, 
And got a calf in that fame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juft his bleat, 

Re-enter ANton10, with the ladies mafkd. 

Claud. For this I owe you: here come other reck’nings- 
Which isthe lady I muft feize upon? _ 

Ant. This fameis the, and Ido give you her %, 

Claud. Why, then fhe’s mine: Sweet, let mefee your face. 


* — upon the favage bulls] Sce p.227,n. 3. Martone. 

© Ant. This fame &c.] This fpeech is in the old copies given to Leo- 
nato. Mr, Theobald frit affigned it to the right owner. Leonato 
in a former part of this fcene told Antonio,— that be  muft be fi 
to his brother's daughter, and give ber to young Claudio.” Marre. 


Leon. , 


™ 
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Leon. No,. that you fhall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and {wear to marry her. 
Claud. Give me your hand before this holy friar ; 
your hufband, if you like of me. 
cro. And when I'liv > I was your other wife: 


wren : 
my other hulb f and, Ree 












Arti when you lov’d> 
Cland. Another Ha\ 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 
One Hero dy’d defil’d ; but I dolive, 
And, furely as I live, 1 am a maid. 
D. Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is dead ! 
Leon. She dy’d, my lord, but whale her aoe liv’d, 
Friar. All this afmazement can I 
When, after that the holy rites are ieee 
V’ll tell You largely of fair Hero’s death: 
Mean time let wonder feem familiar,. 
And tothe chapel let us prefently, 
Bene. Soft and fair, Siar: :—Which is Beatrice } 
Beat. 1 anfwer to that name; Larmajing. ) what is 
‘our will ? 
Bene. Do not you love me? 
Beat. Why, no, no more than reafon. 
Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudio, 
Have been deceived ; for they fwore you did 7. 
Beat, Do not you Jove me? 
Bene. Troth, no, no more than reafon. 
Beat. Why, then my coufin, Margaret, i a 
Are much’ decejv’d ; for they did fwear you di 
Bene. ‘They fwore that you were almoft fick for me. 
Beat. They {wore that you were well-nigh dead for me. 
Bene. * Tis no fuch matter :—Then, you do not loveme: 
Beat, No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 
Leon, Come; confin, I am fure you love the gen- 
tleman. 
Claud. And Vl be fworn upon’t, that he loves her; 


for they fwore you.did.] For, which both the fenfe and metre 
tequily, Was inferted by Sir Thomas Hanmer. So below : 
s*¥Are much deceiv'd; for they did {wear you did,” Marone. 
. For 


- 


904 , 

For here’s a paper, written in his hand, 
A oven Pry of his own pare brain, 
Fathion’d to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here’s another, 

Writ in my coufin’s hand, ftole) from her pocket, 
Containing her affection unto B.nedick. 

Bene. A miracle! paley: T hands againft your 
hearts !—Come, I will havb -but, by this light, | 

take thee for pity. : - : 

' — Buat. I would not deny you’;—but, by this good day, 
I yield upon great perfuafion; and, partly, to fave your 
if, for I was told you were in a confumptien. 

Bene. Peace, I will fop your mouth, [4ifing ber. 

D. Pedro. How doft thou, Benedick the married man? 

Bene. Vil tell thee what, prince; a college of wit- 
crackers cannot flont me out of my humour: ‘Doft thou 
think, I care for a fatire, or an epigram? No: if aman | 
will be beaten with brains, he wear nothing handfome 
about him: In brief, fince I do purpofe to marry, I will 
think nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay‘againtt 
it; and therefore never rd vty for mg have {aid 
ot it; for man is a gi ing, and this is my con- 

ufion.—For thy part, Claudio, did think to have beaten 
thee ; but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, live un- 
britis’d, and loye my coufin. 

Claud. 1 had well — thou wouldit have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgell’d thee out of thy 
fingle life, to make thee a double dealer; which, out of 
queltion, thou wilt be, if my coufin donot look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends :—let’s have a dance 
ere we are marry’d, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives’ heels. - 

§ I would mor &c.] I cannot find in ny heart to deny you, 
but for all thee toe id, iter aving ftood out wan perfuaflons Lub 
miffion. He had (aid, J take thee for pity, the replies, E would not de- 
ny thee, i.e. Ltake thee for pity too; but as I live, I am won to this 
compliance by importunity of friends. Wannunron. 

9 Bene. Peace, I will fop your mouth.| Lp the old copies thefe wapis 
are by miftake given to Leonato. The pitltnt regulation wad off y 
Mr. Theobald. Matons. 4 


Caw eens é 
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¥ Leon.. 
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Leon, We'll have dancing ard. re 
rom Fixt, oy word; therefore, play ai 
wince, art fad; get thee a wife, get thee a wifes 
there is no ftaff more rev af one tipp’d with horn *. 


«Enter Ay earn of 
4a My lord, your bypther John is ta’en in Aight, 


roughe with ape: back toMefina. » « 
1 — ho ftalf more ares tipp'd with horn.) This paflage 
may admit of fomeexplanati€n that Lam unable to fornith. By acci- 
dent 1 loft feveral inftances Thad colleéted for the of thrqving 
lighton it, The following however may aflift the future tommentator. 

Mf. Sloan, 1691. “* Twat A FELON MAY WAGE BATTAILE, 
with THR ORDER THEREOF,” aby order of thelawe both the pars 
ties muft at theire own Charge be armed withoute any yron or long 
armoure, and theire heades bare, and partehartols and bere-doored, every 
ont of them having a da/lon Lorned at ech ende, ofonélength."” Stezv. 

Mr, Stee¥ene’s explanation is undoubtedly the true one. The allu«, 
fion is certainly to the ancient trial by wager of barte/, infuits both 
criminal and civil. The quotation above given recites the form in the 





fo an alof felony. ‘The prattice was nearly fimilar 
incivikeafes, upon iffue joined in a writ of right. Of the laittrial of this 
kind in 43 (which was in the thirteenth year of Queen Elizabeth, ) 
our author ve read a particular account in Stowe's Annales. 
Henry Nailor, mafter of defences: was chamipion for the demandants, 
Simon Low and John Syeci and George Thorne for the tenant, (or 
defendant,) Thomas Paramoure. combat ‘was appointed to be 
foughe in Tuthi and the J} of the Common Pleas and Ser 
jeants at law a’ But acompromife was entered inty between the 
Weal nfo htthe paket hegre sie inset. Anpde cohen 

, rea’ ty ie tenant, ong other 
ceremonies peationt, that «* che gauntlet that was cafk down 


by George ‘Thorne wat bornetbefore the fayd Nailor, in his paflage 
through London, upon.a {word's point, and his baton (a Jaf of an ell- 
Jongy made taper-wile, ript with born,) with his thield of hard leather, 
was borne after him, é&c." Seealfo Mintheu'a Dict. 1617, in y. Combar 5 
from which it appears that Nailor on this occafion wos introduced to 
the Judges, with “ three_folemn congets,"" by avery reverend perfony 
“ Sir. Jerome Bowes, ambafiadot from Queen Elizabeth into Ruffia, 
who cieried a red baffom ofan ell long, sipped with borne."—In a 
very ancient law-book entitled Britton, the manner in which the com- 
batants are to be armed is particularly mentioned. The quotation from 
the Sloanian Mf. is a tranflation from thence. By a ridiculous miftake 
the words, * fauns laze “arme,” ate rendered in the modern tranf- 
Jation of that book, printed a few years ago,—** without /iancr armour;"* 
ant a mains pues & Pigg payee Net and bare-footed] is tranf- 
sated, their hands naked, and why” Matons. 
Vo . 


Bent. 
. 1 « 





» Zz _ 


MUCH ADO 


Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow; I’lf devil thee 
brave punishments for him.—Strike up, piper _ 
| Dank. Exeunt*. 







2 This play may be juitly faid to 
charaéters that Shakfpeare ever drew. 
lemay, and the foldier, are 
amented, indeed, that the firft ‘ ne 
is difgraced by unneceflary ye fs ; Mf the goodnefs of his heart is 
hardly fufficient to atone for the licence ¢s his tongue. ‘The too far- 
caftic levity, which fafhes out in the converfation of Beatrice, may be 
excufed.on account of the fteadinefé and friendthip fo apparent in her 
behaviour, when fhe urges her lover to rifque his life by a challenge to 
Claudio. In the conduct of thefable, however, thére is an imper- 
fection fimilar to that which Dr, Johnfon has pointed out in the Merry 
Wives of ress teethe fecond contrivance is Jefs ingenious than the 
firft:—or, to fpeak more platnly, the fame incident is become ftale 
» by repetition, I with fome other method had been fou'd to entrap 
‘Beatrice, than that very one which before had been fucceféfully prac- 
tifed on Benedick. 
Much ado about Nothing, (as I underftand from one of Mr. Vertue’s 
MSS.) formerly paffed under the title of Benediét and Beatrix. Hem- 
ming the player received, on the 20th of May, 161g, the fum of forty 
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pounds, and twenty pounds more as his majefty’s gratuity, for exhibit- — 


ing fix plays at Hampton-Court, among which was this comedy. 
ait . STexrvents 
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itain two of the moft fpriglhiy 
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LOVE'S LABOUR’S LOST. 


-  Perfons et 
Ferdinand, King op Nev. 


Bison, 
Longaville, t Lords, diendingenthe ine, 
Dumain, 


Sead i Lords, attendiag on the Princef of ‘France. 


Don Adriano de Armado, a fantajtical Spaniard, — 
Sir Nathaniel, a Chats es ti 
Holofernes, a ee: 

Dull, 2 Conftable a 


Coftard, @ Cloaun. ot Rui 
Moth, Page ro Armado. = 
A Forefter. US" Rie ag 


Prince/s of France. a. 
Maia,” Lad . he Print 

aria, ies, attending on t 
Catharine, 


Jaquenetta, aCountry Wench. ol 


Officers, and others, attendants on the King and Prince/i 


SCENE, Navarre, 
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es ACT 3 SCENE I.» 
Navarre. 4 Aa &, with a Palace in it. 
Enter the King, Brron; Loncavitts, and Dumstn. 


King. Let fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
Live regifter’a upon our brazen tombs, " 
And then grace us in the difgrace of death ; 

When, {pight of cormorant devouring time, 

The ende&vour of this prefent breath may buy 

That honour, which thal} bate his {cythe’s keen edge, 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors,—for fo you are, 

That waragainit your own affections, 

And the huge army of the world’s defires,— 

Our late edict hall ftrongly-ftand in force : 

Navarre fhall be the wonder of the world ; 

Our court fhall bealitrtle Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art: « 
Youthree, Birén, Qumain, an Longaville, 

Have fwornfor three years’ term to live with me, 
My fellow-fcholars, and to keep thofe ftatutes, 

That are recorded in this fchedule here : 

Your oaths are pait, and now fubferibe your names ; 
That his own hand may ftrike his honour down, 
That violates the {malleft branch herein + 

If ye are arm’d to do, as fwornto do, 

Subfcribe to your deep oath*, and keep it too. 


1] have not hitherto difcovered any novel on which this comedy 
appears to have been founded; and yet the ftory of it has moft of the 
features of an ancient romance. “STEEVENS. 

Lowe's Labour's loft Iconjecture to&have been written in 1504+ See da 

t to afcertain the order of Shak{peare’s Plays, Voll. MAtonn. 
your deep oath,) The old copies have—oashs. Correfted by Mr. 
St a MALoNE, 
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Long. 1 am refolv’d: ’tis but three 
though 










The mind hall banquet meri i 

Fat paunches have lean ‘pates ;fand dainty bi 

Make rich the ribs, but banl’rout quite the wits. 
Dum, My loving lord, is mortify’ 

The groffer manner of the 3 






He throws upon thegrols we 
To love, towealch, to pomp, I pine an 
With all thefe livingin philolophy a 
Bir. 1 can but fay their proteftation overs 
So much, dear liege, Thaye already fworn,* 
That is, To live and ft re three years.” 
But there are other ftri€t obfervances : : 
As, not tofee a wontan im that term ; .- 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there; 
And, one day in a week to touch no food; ~ 
And but one meal on every day befides \. “ 
Thewhich, I hope, is not enrolled there : 
And then, to fleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be feen to wink of all the day 3.9) 
(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
And make a dark night too of half theday 3) 
Which, I hope well; is not enrolled there, 
O, thefe are barren tafksy too hard fe Be 
Not to fee ladies, ftudy, faft, not fleep*. 
King. Your oathis pafs’d to pats away from thefe. 
Bir, Let me fay, no, my liege, an if you pleafe ; 
I only fwore, to ftudy with your grace, 
And ftay here in your court for three years’ {pace. 
Long. You {wore to that, Biron, and to the reft. 
Bir. By yea and nay, fir, then I fworein jeft.— 
What is the end of ftudy? let me know. 
King. Why, that to know, which elfe we fhould not 
know. . fs 2 
3 With all thefe living in pbilofophy.] The ftyle of the rhymin 
fcenes in this ish often catanget ah cha T know ait ker 


tainly to what all rhefe is to be referred; I fappofe he means, that } 
finds lowe, pomp, and wealth in pbilefophy- fons Ne ie 
i 5, to 





ddie; © 
[/ebjeribes. 





v 
4 Not to feeladies, Pudy, faft, not fleep.} That fee no} 
ftudy, to fatt, and not to feep.. Matons. 
( 


. Bir. + 






2S LABOUR'S LOST. 411 
4, sa and barr’d, you mean, from common 
ne? _ on Z 


Adthus,—To ftudy w! 

*When I to featte am for 3 
Or, ftudy whereto thet miftrefs fine, 
When mifreffes fro#h common fenfe are hid 


Or, having fivorn too hard-a-keepingoath, e 
Study to break it, and not breakemy troth. : 
If ftudy’s ga be thus,).and this be fo, - v4. 


Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : 
Swear me to this, and I will ne’er fay, no. © 

King. #Thefe be the ftops that hinder ftudy quite, 
And train our intelleéts to-vain delight. 

Bir, Why, all delights are vain; but that moft vain, 
hich, with pain purchas’d, doth inherit pain: " 
As, painfully towpore upon 2 r : 
Tofeek the ighvof truth; while truth the while 
Doth falily blind the eye-fight ofhis look®: > ’ 

Light, feekinglight, doth light of light beguile : 

So, ere you find where lightimdarknefs lies,» 
Your light grows dark by lofing ofvyour eyes. - 
Study me hala pleafe the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye 5" 
Who dazzling fo, that eye fhall be his heed, 

And give him light that was it blinded by?. 

5S WhenIto feakexprefly em forbid ;] The old copy has——to fa, Thi 
nccetartidipeunition ee Mdhecual”” Barenet” s 
Foye ae pee ae a 

ot H +] Faljly is here, and in many other place: 

the famevas hong or Plata + The whole fenfe of this singling 
éeclamation is gale: by that. man Ly tooclofe fudy may read bimfelf blind, 
which might have been told with lefi obfcurityin fewer words. JouN sons 

% Who dazzling fox ithat ege foal! be his heed, 

And gi bie ight that was it blinded by.) This is another patlage 
wnneceffarily obfcure ; the meaning is, that when he dazzles, that is 
has hiseye made weak, ‘by fixing bis eye upona fairer eye, that faircreye 

be bis beedy his direfion or fe (See Midfummer Night’s 
1,) and ziwebim light that was blinded by it. Jounson. 
old copies readerit was, Corrected by My, Stecvens, Maron. 
’ X 4 Study 
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Smal beaten lodde 
mall eh rs efé 


Save bafe. rity from ot 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heajen’s lights, — 
That give a name to every > : 
Have no more profit of their thining nights, e 
Than thofe that walk and wot nq: what they are. 
Too much toknowy is, to know nought but fame; *» 
And‘tvery godfather can give a name®, : 
King. How well he’s read, to reafon againft reading $ 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ftop all good prdteeding °! 
Long. Heweedsthe corn; and fill lets grow the weeding. 
Bir. The {pring is near, when green geefe are -2 
breeding. « 
Dum. How foilows that? 
Bir. Fit in his place andtime. 
Dum. In reafon nothing. 
Bir, Recmicok. then in rhime. ‘ 
King. Biren is like an envious {neaping frof*, 
That bites the firft-born infants of the fpring. 
Bir. Well, fay 1 am; why fhould proud fummer boaft, 
Before the birds have-any caufeto fing? 
Why fhould L joy in an abortive birth? 
At Chriftmas I no more defite a rofe, 
Than with a fnow in May’s new-fangled fhows® ; 
But like of each thing, that in feafon grows. 


"Study is like the heaven’s: 





8 Too much to know, is to know nought but fame ; 

* And every godfather can give a oan The confeguence, fays Biron, 
ef too much knoguledge, is not any real folution of doubts, but mere 
empty reputation. ‘That is, too much knowledge gives only fame, a 
name, which every godfather can give likewife. founson. “ 

9 Proceeded well, to,ftop all good procecding 1] ‘ ope is an academi- 
cal term, meaning; fo take adegree; as be proceeded bachelor in phyfick. 
The ienfe is, be bas taken bis degrees on the art of hindering thé degrees of 
o.bers. Jounson. 2 

+ —ineaping fref,] So freaping winds in the Winter's Tale. To 
Sncap is to check, to rebuke. STEEVENS. : 

= — May's new-fangled hhows;] Mr. Theobald reads — new-fangledy 

‘earib, in order to rhyme with the laf line but one. rather fufpep a 
line to have been loft after “ an abortive birth.”—For an in line 
the old copies have any. Correéted by Mr, Pope. Mazonxs 
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A ve rbari 
ie oan ange) e you ie s 
Ya confident I'll keep —. ve fwore, 

And auctn penang soy e Racayrant day. 


Give me the pa paper, read the fame; 

And tothe frict’t ieee) Ti write my name. ° 
King. How well this yielding refcues thee from fhame!— 
Bir. [readme] Item, That no woman fall come within 

a mile of my court 5 this been proclaimed ? 
Sores aan, 

ir. Tygt’s {eer n reads, on pain r) I 
her tongue. Who devifed ssh, paeaiae penalty A “ ¥ 
Long. Marry, that did I 
Bir. Sweet ord, and ae 
Long. To fright them hence with that dread 
Bir. A dangerous. law againit gentility re se. | 

Item, Jf any man “lays to talk with a woman within 

term of three years, alt endure fuch publick "iam a as 

ref of the court can be - 

This article, my ets yourfelf muft break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embaity 

The French king’s daughter, with yourfelf to (oe 
A maid of grace, an complete majeity,— 

About furrender- up of irate : 
Toher decrepit, fick, and bed-rid father: 

Therefore this article is made in'vain, 

Or yauily comes the “eee princefs hither. 


Kines 
3 Climé der the b &e.J This ia the reading of the quarto, ae 
and much pre that of the foliom 
Pitckse' > were to climb o’er the houfe to unlock the gate. MAronts 
— fit yow out] Thi may mean, bold ‘you but, continue refraStory « 
Bat I fufpect, we fhould read—jer you out, Martone. 
4A sangre law againft geoillity 1] This and the four following 
ines, which in the old copy are given to Longaville, were properly ate 
uted to Biron by Mr. Theobald. Martone, . 


Cena here, docs not fignify that rank of people called, penrry 5 
Pr 


Sl 


but what the French exprefs by, pentileji, 1. e. elegantia, urbanitate 
a Ande aning is this :ySuch a law tor banithing women from the 
court, i il lc lous, to politenc/s, uréanity, and the more 

/ refined 
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es & 





' it fhouldy 
And when it hath the thing it hanteth mof, ' f 
*Tis wop, as towns with fire; fo won, fo loft: 
_ King. We muft, of force, difoenfe with this decreet 
| She muff Jie here 5 ommere cee « ne 
~ Bir. Neceflity will makens all'ferfworn ~ 
_ ‘Three thoufand times within this three years’ {pace > 
For every man-with his affects isborn; © 5) 
Not by might mafter’d,» but by {pecial gface*s 
If Ubreak-faith, this word fhaliipeak for me, ~~ © 
Jam forfworn on mere neceflity.— — 
$6 co the laws at latgeL write myname: [sub /erides. 
"And he, that breaks them in the leaf degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal hhame: 
Suggcitions’ are to others, as to még 7) 
But, T believe, although I feem fo loth, | >. 
IT am the laft that will laft keep his oath, ~~ 
But is therend quick recreation * pranted? _ 
King. Ay,;that there is: ourcourt, you know, is haunted 
Witha refined traveller of Spain; .. * 
A man in all the world’s new fafhion planted, 
That hath amint of phrafesin his brain?” 
One, whom the mifick of his own vain tongue 
Doth ravith, likeenchanting harmony ; 
Aman of complements, whom right and wrong 
Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny ? : 
refined pleafures of life. For men without women would turn brutal, 
and favage, in their natures and behaviour. THEopALD.» 
5 She mufi lie bere] To lie in old language is to fojourns Maronr. 
© Nat by might mafter'dy but by [peciat crocs iron, amidit his 
extravagancies, fpesks wich great juttnefs againft the folly of vows. 
They are made without fuflicient regard to the variations of life, and 
are therefore broken by forme unforefeen neceflity. They proceed com- 
monly from 2 prefamptuous confidence, and a falfe eftimate of human 
power, Jounson. 
7 Sugg /tions—}] Temptations. Jornson- 
® — guick recreation] Lively {port, {pricely diverfion. Jounsox. 
9 A man of complements, mobom right and wrong 
Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny { This paflage! ¢f believe, y 
5 & c=, means 


/ 


‘what orn 


actomiplih h 
the exacteit complements belongia 





This child of fancy.] Th antoh The expres ph 
1 This chi > is ithe on, in another — 
fenft, has been Moped Milton is L’ Allegro: 
« Or ft Tpeare, Fancy's childs” Maronr. © - 
2 — that Armado bight,} Who is calied Armatios Manonz. » 
3 From tewny Spain; a the world’s debate.] i.e. he hall tet bd 
to us the celebrated ftories 1 ed in the old romances, and in’ 
veryiftile. Why he fays from tawny Spain is, becaufe.thefe romiances, 
being of Spanith original, the heroes and the fcene were generally 
thar Why he fays, lof in the world's debate, is, becaufe the 
fabjee of HA sélabisiees were the crufades of the European chriftians 
againft the Sarateng of Afia and Africa. Wansurron. 
Thave faffered ote to hold irs places though Mr. Tyrwhitt has | 
thewn that it is w unfounded, becaufe Dr. Warburton refers to it 
_ln his differtation at theend of this play. Marone. 
— in the world’s debaté.| The world feems to be ufed in 1 monaftick 
fenfe by the king, now devoted for a time toamonattick life. Inthe 
“wld, in fecwlo, in the buftle of human affairs, from which we are now 
happily fequeltred, in the «orld, to which'the votaries of folitude have 
Av relation. JouNsoN. 


S . Enter 
ee . 


wet LOVES LABOUR'S LOST 
r Enter Deus, with « a letter, phen Cost 
Dull. the dake’s own oe ? 
 - Bir, This, fellow; What would’? 
Dull I myfelf reprehend his , for Tam 
arborough*: but I would fe ¢ his own perfon in 
hand lood. : ay 
Bir. This is he. 
Dull. Signior en NR AL eta you. There’s 
villaity abroad; this letter will tell you more. 
 Coft. Sir, the conten > hasigeeabes as touching me. 
King. A letter from. magnificent Arm4do. 
4 het _ low foever the ‘matter, I hope in God for 


hi 
gr A high hope for a low mae Mey x 
ce! 
qa To hear? or forbear hearing? ? 


To heer meekly, fir, wi peace : 
Dh. oe both. 


oe. Well, fir, be it as the ftile us caufe to 
climb in the merrineis. Dal give 


Cof. ‘The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Jaque- 
netta. The manner of it is, I was ears with the 





manner ®, 
Bir. 
4 — the duke's own perfon ?] Theobald without at necefity reads 
king's own perfon. The princefs in the next a theking—“this 


virtuous duke; a word which, in our author's time, ney “74 have been 
ufed with great laxity. And indeed, though this were not the cafe, fucha 
fellow as Coltard may \ well be fuppofed ignorant of histruetitle, MALONE. 
5 — tharborough:} i. ¢. Thirdborough, 2 peace officer, alike in au- 
thority with a eadtbcontch ora comttalibe Siz J. Hawxrnss 
6 Abigh bope for alow having ;] The old copies réad—sbeaven. The 
emendation wasimade by Mr. Theobald, and has been adopted by ail 
_ the fubfequent editors. Having is aéguifition. See Vols 1s pi 253 
ne MaAtLone.’ : 
Rosen, however may, be the trie reading, i in allufion to the gra~ 
sug: of happinefs promiled by Mobammed to his followers, So, in 
he comedy of Old Fortunatus, 1600+ 
<< Oh, how my foul israpt to a third Aeauen!” STEEVENSs | 
7 To bear? or forpear hearing?] Ont of the modermeditors, plav- | 
fibly enough, readsy—T) hear? or forbear laughing?" Maone. 
8 — taken with themé ere] A forenfick term, A mys ig faid to 
‘ 


: \ ¢ i 
ee Sa a 
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‘ . 1 ae J 7 
oe and every man thas daresnot ight 
Cof- of oer men’s fecrets, r befeech you. BS 
King. sd with fable-colour’d melancholy, Ldid 
commend " epprifing bumour to rhe moft wh 5 4 
of thy b ug air; and,as Llama 
betook myfelf to walk. The rime, when ? ~ About rhe fixib 


our 5 pete ra gran birds hep peck, and men ( 
dougie Ufecemmmgabic) is called je er. So Ory 4 


for fr tbe in. Na ww for the g ich 3 bier Z., . 
mean, hae} es 5 “ae park. 
for nt aners,-% tit Ldid encounter on "i 
pee kee 3, €o-maincur our. for fo eee : 
in our old Ia hen, he is appred with the thing flolen ; 
p= 4 ing cha he ba take a ant mainour, 

NX Tr. pin ie ge ares MAtone. 


- 


9 — but fo, fo,| The fecond fo was added by Sir T. Hanmer, and 
adopted by the fubl quent editors. Maio 


: bicene 
f , fen ~~ : ; 
i Oe ae 












ane, OR vf 
“ie LOVES LAnON 


ip ¢bat 

Mabe "bil hr th i 

ft be ierveyef, ut to the place, qubere, 
—It fandeth north ad the weft corp 

| act ie dit fe it 


Me. Wer, y thy curious-knotted ge 
et c al that in mine af thy mirih*, 
E ia 1g. pon unletter’d. nall-inecyieh ful, 


Rips —that fallow wa affal, 
ee ai Iremember, bight C 
iy NZ—WhICO, as es t Cofakd, 
 « _ Cy a oO me! ‘te é “A 
—Jorted and conforted, contrary tosby efablifhedpro- 








eli 1 and canon, with—aujih*O awith 
" th this I paffian to fay wherewith, 
: Rog woth yi stil 
swith ac our gran. a female ; 
or, for thy more fweet under flanding , aw oe, Him I 
Cas my ever-efleemed duty pricks meson to thee, 
to receive the meed of punifhment, Sock thy race's officer, 


Anthany pes a man of good repute, aia bearing, 


* DUM Me, ‘an’t thall pleafe you; Iam. Dull. 
King. For Faruittie, (fo is the w gry called, 
avbich SF apprehended with the lif 9 ins) I Py rr 
, asa veffel of thy laws furys and vie 
f Jfuseet notice, bring ber to trial. “gh a) “ 


of devoted and heart-burning bea 
Ti, de Armado. 


1 = dase minnow ¢ ie fe mirth] Ee minnow of thy mirth, is 
the Satay little oi ae £ contributes to thy entertainment. 
Shak{peare makes aracterife the tribunitian infolence of 
Sicinius, under ca a : 

6 em ear Trot : 
sop iar Cee rad 
‘ing in Have wit t on a “© Let 
denie that there was cade For teat of the Hislg svineso, his bro ” 
ther”, &c. ais 4 
= ——with—qwit copy Teadsemmubich withs core 
rettion is Mr, Thcobaldts, Mazonk,  . ot 
* i's 


La 4 ae 
x ~% r » wy 


aie a 


pray ao muti 


eo Dop Armado thal yourkeeper— == 

aaa erage wis 4 
n ce Wa 

a othechath @frongly worn, Base | 


King, Low cavitie, and Dumatie a" 


ZB * me ‘good h > - : 
ae ive rove an idle Seta. a feorn.— ( 

Sirrah, 

Cof. I for the truth, fir: tre it is, Twas 


taken. with “and. Jaq ‘isa true git, “ad 





then, it ect) 


Peer athe gis sem 


eee AN [Exeunt, 


ie >. 

we confels much of ¢ heey parking oie it] 

Bap in te i thas J am sroubled witbal.” Sre8ve 

. <a ai re SCENE . 
} 2) ha , 

Bo 


f \y 
Fa : ; . 
= ven OR ~ 
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tk Armado’s Haufe, 
is it, dies fsa of great fpirit 
lancholy 
BA great ign, fir, =p wil ok fad. . 
baeamais ang the {elf-fame thing, 


, fir, no. 
1 part fadnefs and, melancholy, 
nd eng 
ka? a ae detiontraton ofthe working, my 
i: m, W acne nior? Why toughfenior?“ 
Moth. Why tender juvenal ? ir seg MES 
r ij + juvenal, ac ent epi- 


3 thy young ¢ 
te ty 


& omi . . 
| © Meth, And I, tough fenior, 28° an appertinent title to 
oe ih we ay mame GB 

- - res 2 a te 

ae vm ra ‘you, fir? 1 pretty. Bee 


th, Hoy ; 
's ea. ae ~ 
Boab tremens er 








oke : as. 
rt t we may 









now ufed only in contempt or ype hae perhaps in cur authour’s 
"time it was ambigoous, in vbich fate fue w well with this dialogue. 
NsON. 
Pittol falutes | king He V, by theme ai. Str ast 
3 —my tender juyenal? | Fuvenal is youth, Sterve 
© — tough ‘Ble, regard times) Here and 


Id copies appears to have 
~ been the old fpelling » Sate el eat on of Er- 


63 edit. 1623 3 « draw cuts fo j till then, les eho 
Tn that play the (pelling has been cor! properly by lig | 
ceaialone, wie tos Lknow’ nbs. why. have we the old in 
po ames re LON Es - 
7 —rough.] hanes and hood  pro- 
verbial phrafes co by Ray. b's! he in mM , 
oth. 


v | 
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pretty, becaufe little: Wherefore apt? 

5 ¢ apt, becaufe quick. 

Moth. Speak you this in'my praife, mafter? 

Arm, In thy condign praife. © | 

Moth. 1 will praife an eel with the fame praife. 

Arm, What? that an eel is ingenious? 

Morb. That an eel is quick. 

rm. 1 dofay, thou art quick in anfwers : Fhou heat’ 
my bl 

Moth. I am anfwer’d? fir. 

Arm. Llove not to be crofs’d. 

Moth. He {peaks the mere contrary, croffes ‘love 
not him ®, . [afde. 
; fms I have promifed to ftudy three years with the 

uke. 

Moth, You may doitin an hour; fir. 

Arm. Impofiible. = 4 
Moth. How many is one thrice told? 
Arm, 1am ill at reckoning, it fitteth the fpirit of a 

tapfter. 

Moth, You area gentleman and a gamefter, fir. 

Arm, 1 confefs both; they are both the varnith of a 
complete man. 

Moth, Then, Iam fure, you know how much the grofs 
fum of deuce-ace amounts to, | 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the bafe vulgar do call, three. 

Arm. 'Ttue, 

Moth. Why, fir, is this fuch a piece of ftudy? Now 
here is three ftudied, ere you'll thrice wink: and how 
eafy it is to put years to the word three, and ftudy three 
years in two words, the dancing horfe will tell you “a 

rm. 

® — crofles lowe not bim.] By croffes he means money: So, in As 

you likeit, the Clown fays to Celia, if I thould bear you, I fbould 
bear no crofs.” JouNnson. ? 

9—and bow cafy it is to put years to theavord three, and ud 
three ie in two words, the dancing horfe will tel] you.] Bankes's Fae, 
\ qyhich play’d many remarkable pranks. Sir Kenelm Digby (4 Treatife 
of Bodies, ch, xxxviii. p. 993.) obferves, ** That his horfe would re~ 
ftore a glove to the due owner, after the matter had whifpered the man’s 

Vou. I. y name 


*. 
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Arm, A moft fine figure ! 

Moth, To prove you a cyzhep. ; [afte 

trm. \ will hereupon confefs, Iamin love: and, as it 
is bafe fora foldier to love, fo amin love with a bafe 
wench. If drawing my fword againft the humour of 
affection would deliver me fromthe reprobate thought 
of it, @ would take defire prifoner ; and ranfom him to 
any French courtiet for anew Gevifed court’fy. I think 
{corn to figh; methinks, I fhould put-fwear Cupid, Com- 
fort,me, boy; What great men have been in love? 

Moth. Hercules,, matter. 

Arm, Mott {weet Hercules'—More apthority, dear 
boy, name more; and, {weet my child, let them be men 
of good repute and carriage. 

Muh. Sampfon, mafter: he was a man of good car- 
riage, preat carriage; for he carried the town-gates on 
his back, like a porter: and he was in Jove. 

ym. Ovwell-knit Sampfon! ftrong-jointed Sampfon! 
1 do excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft me in 


name in his ear; would tell the juft numberof pence in any piece of 
filver coin, newly dhewed him by his mafter; and even obey prefently 
hir command, in difcharging himfelf of his excrements, whenfoever he 
hadbade him.” Grey. 

Sce alfo Chreflolorys, ov Seven Bookes of Epigrames, written by T. 
B, [Thomas Baftard] 1598, lib. IL. eps 17: 

* OF Bankes’ Horfes 
* Rankes hath a horfe of wondrous qualitie, 
*© For he can fight, and pifle, and daunce, and li¢y 
*¢ And finde your purfe, and tell what coyne ye have ¢ 
** But Bankes, whotaught your horfe to fmel a krave ?” 

Among other exploits of this celebrated beaft, it isfaid that he went 
upto the top of St. Paul’s.. 

Among the entries at Stutioners’-Hall is the following: Nov, 14 
1595, @ A Ballad fhewing the ftrange qualities of a young nagg cailed 
Morocco.” STEVENS. 

In 1595 was publithed a pamphlet entitled AMarocews exteticus, oF 
Bankes’ hay horfeina trance. A difcourfe fet downe in a merry dialogut 
between Bankes and hix beaft : anatomizing fome abufes and bad trickes 
ofthe age. 4to. Ben Jonfon hints at the unfortunate cataftrophe of 
both man and horfe, which, I find, happened at Rome, where to the 
difgrace of the age, of the country, and of humanity, they wére burgpe 
by order of the pope, for magicians, See Don Zara del Fogo, rama 
1660, p. r1g- Ree, 
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Pion ty oN I am in love too.——Who was Sampfon’s 

¢, my dear Moth 

Fiore, A woman, Sols 

Arm. Of what complexion? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two; or one 
of the four, 

sirm. Tell me precifely, of what complexion ?* 

Moth. Of the fea-wate®green, fir. 

Arm. Is that one of ghe tour complexions? 

Moth. AsI have read, fir; and the beft of them tao. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers? : but to 

® have 


Underneath is a reprefentation of Bankes and his horfe, copied from 
the pamphlet above mentioned. 





MAtonr. 
2 Green indeed is the colewr of lovers =] 1 do not know whether our 
Y: 


¢ ; author 


> , 





; - 
324 LOVE'S LABOUR'S nay A U 
have a love of that colour, methinks, S{mpfon 
imall reafon for it. He, furely, affected her for her wit, 
Moh, It was fo, fr; for fhe hada green wit. © 

Arm. My love is moft immzculate white and red. 

Moth. Molt maculate thoughts*, mafter, are matk'd 
under fuch colours. ; 

Arm.¢Define, define, well-educated infant, . 

Morb. My father’s wit, andtmys mother’s tongue af- 
fit me! t 

Acm. Sweet invocatién of a child; moft pretty, and 
pathetical ! 

Morb. Uf the be made of white and red, ¢ 

er faults will ne’er be known ; 
For blufhing 3 cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by,pale-whitefhown: « 
Then, if fhe fear, or be toblame, 
By this you thall not know ; 
For ttillher cheeks poffefs the fame, 
: Which native fhe dotheowe. 
A dangerous rhime, matter, againft the reafon of whe 
and a 

Arm, 1s there not a ballad, boy, of the King and the 
Beggar*? 

Moth, The world was very guilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages finces but, | think, now ’tis not to be found; 
or, if it were, it would neither ferve for the writing, nor 
the tune. 

rm, Iwill have that fubjeét newly writ o’er, that I 


author alludes to §* the rare green eye,’ which in his time fezms to have 
been thought a beauty, orto that frequent attendant on love, jealoufy, 
to which in The Merchant of Fenices and in Orbello, he has applied the 
epithet green-ey'd. Malone. 

® Mo? maculate thoughts,—] So the firit quarto, 1598. The folio 
has immaculatee To avoid fuch notes for the future, it may be proper 
to apprize the reader, that where the yeading of the text docs net cor- 
refpond with the folio, without any reafon being affigned for the de- 
viation, it is always warranted by the authority of the firft quayto. 

Maton. 

3 For blufhing—} The original copy has—d/u/o in. The semen-y 
dation re made ae editor of the fecond folic. “MALONE. 

4 — the King and the Boggar ?} See Dre Percy's Colleétion of old 
Ballads, in KA vols. Fas Me . f 
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example my digreffion® by fome mighty precedent. 
Boy, I do love that courtry girl, that I took in the park 
with the rational hind Coftard®; the deferves well, 
Moth. To be whipp’d; and yet a better love than my 
matter. [afide. 
Arm. Sing, boy; my fpirit grows heavy in love. 
Moth. And that’s greag marvel, loving a light wench. 
Arm. (fay, fing. * 
Moth. Forbear, tild this company be pat. 
Enter Duti, Cosrarn, and JAQuENETTAS 
Dull. Sir, the duke’s pleafure is, that you keep Coftard 
fafe: and you muft ler him take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance ; but a’ muft faitthree days a-week: For thisdam- 
fel, I mug keep her at the park; fhe is allow’d for the 
day-woman. Fare you well. . 
Arm. \ do betray myfelf with blufhing.—Maid. 
Faq. Man. 
Arm. J will vifit thee at the lodge. 
Faq. That’s hereby. 
Arm. I know where it is fituate. 
Fag. Lord, how wife you are! 
Arm, I will tell thee wonders. 
Faq. With that face? 
<irm. 1 love thee. 
Fag. Solheard you fay. 





$ — my digreflion] Digreffion on this occafion fignifies the a& of 
going ourof the right way. So, in Romeo'and Fulier 2 
*€ Thy noble thape is but a form of wax, 
“ Digrejfing from the valour ofaman." STELVENG. 
Again, in our author's Rape of Lucrece: 
“6 my digreffion is fo vile, fo bafe, 
«¢ Thatit will live engraven in my face,” Marone. 
© — rhe rational bind Coffard;]| The reafoning brute, the animal with 
Jome fhare of reajon. STEEVENS. 
I have always read irrational bind; if bind be taken in its effial fenfe, 
Armado makes Coftard a female, Faumen. 
Shak{peare ufes it in its befialfenle in Fulius Cafar, AG I, fe. iil. 
and ag of the mafculine gender = 
*« He were no Jion, were not Romans binds,"* 
Again, in Ky Henry 1V~ ps te te, iiiz “—you are a fhallow cowardly 
dingy and you lye.” Sregvens. 
Y 3 Arm, 


x 
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Arm, And fo farewell. ve 
Fag. Fair weather after you! 

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away 7. 

CBxewnt Dur and Jaquenetta, 

Arm. Villain, thou fhalt faft for thy offences, exe thou 
be pardgned. > 

oft: Well, fir, Lhope, whey I doit, I hhall doiton 2 

ful} flomach. . 

Arm, Thou thalt be heavily punthhed. 

Cc. 1am more bound to you, than your fellows, for 
they are but lightly rewarded, 

Arm. Take away this villain; fhut him fip. 

Muth. Come, you tranfgreffing lave; away, 

Coft. Let me not be pent up, fir; I will faft, being 
Toofe. _ Ss 

Moth. No, fir; that were fait and loofe: thou hhalt to 

rifon, 

Cof, Well, if ever Ido fee the merry days of defolation 
that | have feen, fome hall fee— 

Moth, What {nall fome fee? 

Cuff, Nay, nothing, mafter Moth, but what they look 
upon, Jt is not for prifoners to be too filent in their 
words; and, therefore, I will {ay nothing: I thank God, 
I have as little patience as another man; aad, therefore 
I canbe quiet. [£xecunt Mou 4 ane’ Costarn. 

Arm. 1do affe&*® the very ground, whichis hafe, where 
her fhoe, which is bafer, guided by her foot, which is 
bafef, doth tread. I fhall be forfworn, (which is a great 
argument of falfhood,) if J Jove: And how can that be true 
love, which is falfly attempted? Love is a familiar; love 
isa devil; there is no evil angel but love. Yet Samp- 
fon was fo tempted; and he had an excellent ‘etek: 
yet was Solomon {0 feduced ; and he had a very good wit, 
Cupid’s but-fhaft is too hard for Hercules’ club, and 
therefore too much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. The 


7 Come, &c.} To this line in the firft quarto, andthe firft folio, C/o. 
by an error of the prefs is prefixed, inftead of Con. i.e» Conitable or 
Dull. Mr. Theobald made the neceflary cor:e@ion, Martone. 

» —affii—jise. love. Srexyinss 

firit y 
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rf and fecond caufe will not ferve my turn®; the paf- 
fado he refpeéts not, the tluello he regards not ; his dif 
grace is to be call’d boy; but his glory is, to fubdue men. ° 
~ ‘Adieu, valour! ruft, rapier! be fill drum! for your 
manager isin love; yea, he loveth. Afliit me fome ex- 
temporal god of rhime, for, fam fure, I fhall turn 
fonheteer?. Devife Wits, write pen; for I am for whole 
volumes in folio. * Exit. 

, 
— ee 


ACT Y. SCENE 1. 


Another part of the fame. A Pavilion and Tents at a 
. diftances 


* 
Enter the Princefs of France, Rosauinet, Marta, Ca- 
THARINE, Boyet, Lords, and other Attendants. 


By, Now, madam, fummon up your deareft fpirits = 
Confider who the king your father fends; 
To whom he fends ; ant what’s his embafly : 
Yourfelf,-held precious in the world’s efteem; 
To parly with the fole inheritor 
Of all perfections thata man may owe, 
Matchlefs Navarre; the plea of no lefs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of at dear grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When fhe did ftarve thé general world befide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 
Prin. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean, 
Needs not the painted flourish of your praife ; 
Beauty is eset by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter’d by bafe fale of chapmen’s tongues*= 


' Tam 
9 The fieft and fecond caufe will not ferve my turn;] See the lat a& 
Of Aryou like ir, with the notes. Jounson. 
§ — fonnescer. |The old copies read only—fonnere STEEVENS. 
S © Theemendation is Sir T. Hanmer'ss Matons. 
> Beauty is bought by the judgment of the eye, 
Wor utter'd by baje fale of chapmen’s songues.] So, in ovr author's 
gf 202d Sonnet: 
= Yo “ That 


ta 
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I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth, vs“ 
Than you much willing to be counted wife ; 
In fpending your wit in the praife of mine, 
But now to tatk the tafker,—Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 
Till pafnful itudy shall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his filent ¢ourt : 
‘Therefore to us feemeth it a needfal courfe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 
To know his pleafure; and in that behalf, 
Bold of your worthinefs we fingle you e 
As our beft-moving fair folicivor : 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ferious bufinefs, craving quick difpatch, * 
Importanes perfonal conference with his grace. 
Hatte, fignity fo much ; while we atrend, 
Like humble-vifag’d fuitors, his high will. 
* Boy. Proud ofemployment, willingly I go. [Bxit, 
Prin, Ali pride is willing pride, and yours is fo.— 
Wio are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 
1. Lord. Longaville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man? 
Mar. I know him, madam; ata marriage feafl, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
OF Jaques Faulconbridge folémnized, 
Jn Normandy faw [ this Longaville: 
A man of fovercign parts he is cfteem’d3 ; 


Well 
« That love is merchandiz'd, whofe rich eleeming 
© The owner's tongue doth publifh every where." Marone. 
Chapman hore feems to fignify the feller, not, as now commonly, tke 
buyer. Cheap or cheaping was anciently the marker ; chapman therefore 
is marketman. The meaning is, that the ear of heaury deperds not on 
the uttering or proclamation of the feller, dwt on theeye of the buyer. JouNss 
3 A man of fowercign parts he is efleem'd;] Thus the folio. The firt 
quarto, 1598, his the line thus: 
A man of fovercign peereffe he is eteem'd, .. 
I believe, the author wrote 
(* A spin of,—fovereign, prerlefi, he's citeem'd. 


A mon of extraordinary accomp/ifaments, the {fpcaker perhaps would \ 
ve 
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‘Well fitted in the arts *, glorious in arms: 
Nothing becomes him ii], that he woald well. 

The only foil of his fair virtue’s glofs, 

(If virtue’s glofs will ftain with any foil,) 

1s afharp wit match’d with 5 too blunt a will ; 
Whofe edge hath power to cut, whofe will ftill wills 
If thould none {pare that come within his power. 

Prin, Some merty mdcking lord, belike ; is’t fo? 

Mar; They fay fognolt, that moft his hamours know. 

Prix, Such fhort-liv'd wits do wither as they grew. 

hoare the reft? 

Cath. The young Dumain, a well-accomplith’d youth, 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov’d: 

Mott power to do moft harm, leaft knowing ill ; 
For he hath wit to make an illfhape good, 
And thape to win grace though he had no wit. 

{ faw him at the duke Alengon’s once ; 

And much too little of that good | faw, 

(s my report, to his great worthinefs®. 

Ref. Another of thefe ftudents at that time 
Was there with him, if I have heard a truth; 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

J never {pent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begets occasion for his wit; 
Por every objeé that the one doth catch, 


have faid, but fudderly checks himfelf; and adds—*¢ fovercign, peerlefs 
he's efteem'd," So, before + ** Marchle/s Navarre.” Again, inthe Tempeff 
—* but you, O you, 
€ So perfect, and fo peerle/s are created.” 

In the old copies no attention feems to have been given to abrupt 
fentences. They are, almoft uniformly printed correptly, without any 
mark of abruption. Thus, it Much ade abour norbing, we find both 
in the folio and quarto, ¢*—-but for the fluffing well, we are all mor- 
tal.” See p. 220 of this volume. Scealfop. 213 * Sir, mock me 
NOL s—your ftory." MALONE. 

4 Well fitted in the arts. —] Well fitted is yore sect Jounson. 

The, which is notin the old copies, was added for the fake of the me- 
tre, by the editor of the fecond folio. Manone. 

S$ — match’d with —] is combined or joined withe jour 5ON« 

© And much too little &c.] is e. And my report of the good I faw, is 
much goo little, compared to hisgreat worthinclss Hearne 
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‘The other turns to a mirth-moving jeft ; ad “3 
Which his fair tongue (conceit’s expofitor} 
Delivers in {ach apt and gracious words, 
‘That aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite ravifhed 5 
So fweeteand voluble is his difcourfe. . 
Prin, Godblefs myladies ! are they all in love ; 
‘That every one her own hath garnifhed 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of fraife ? 
1. Lord. Here comes Boyet. } 
Re-enier Bovet, ; 
Prin. Now, what admittance, lord? 
Boy, Navarre had notice of your fair approach 5 
And he and his competitors? in oath « 
Were all addrefs’d® to meet you, gentle lady, ( 
Before I came. Marry, thus much] have Jearnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the fie!d, 
(Like one that comes here to befiege his court,) 
Than feck a difpenfation forhis oath, 
To let you enter his unpeopled houfe. 

Here comes Navarre. [Vhe ladies maf. 
Enier King, Loncavitts, Dumain, Biron, and 
Attendants. 

King. Fair princefs, welcome to the court of Navarre. 
Prin, Fair, 1 give you back again; and, welcome 
Ihave not yet: the roof of this court is too high to 
be yours; and welcome to the wide fields too bale to 
be mine. 
King. You thall be welcome, madam, to my court. 
Prin. Iwill be welcome then; conduct me thither. 
King. Hear me, dear lady ; I have fworn an oath, 
Prin, Our Lady help my lord! he’ll be forfworn. 
King. Not for the wortd, fair madam, by my will. 
Prin. Why, will fhall break it ; will, and nothing elfe. 


7 = his competitors—[ That is, his confederates. See Vol. 3. py 


340, n.7- Matone. ” 
® Were all addrets'6—] To addrefs isto prepare. So, in Hamlet z 
(¢ ———jt lifted up its head, and vidg refs 
#* Sefelf to motion ® STarvens, 5 \ 
King. 
a 
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°" King. Your ladythip ig 3 t what it is, 
Prin. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wife, 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance. 


I hear, your grace hath {worn-out -keeping : ~ 
’Tis deadly fin tokeep that oath, my lord, 
And fin to break it? ¢ , 


| But pardon me, I am to@ fudden bold ; 
To teach a teacher ill,befeemeth me. 
ouchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming, » 
d fuddenly refolve me in my fuit. [gives a papers 
ing. Madam, I will, if fuddenly I may. 
Prin. You willthe fooner, that I were away ; 
For you'll prove perjur’d, if you make me flay. ad 
Bir, Djdnot I dance with you in Brabant once*? 
, Ro Didnot I dance with youin Brabant once ? 
\ Bir. I know, you did. 
Rof. How needlefs was it then 
To afk the quettion ! 
Bir, You-mutt not be fo quick. 
Rof. ’Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions.- 
Bir, Your wit'’s too hot, it {fpeeds too faft, "twill tire. 
Rof, Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 
Bir, What time o’day ? 
Ref. The hour that fools fhould afk. 
Bir, Now fair befall your makk ! 
Rof. Fair fali the face it covers ! 
Bir. And fend you many lovers ! 
Rof. Amen, fo you be none. 
Bir. Nay, then will I be gone. 
King. Madam, pone father here doth intimate ° 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns 5 
Being but the one halfof an entire fum, 
Difburfed by my father in his wars. 


9 And fin to break it :] Sir T. Hanmer reads—'* Not fn to break it :** 
—I believe erroneoufly. The princefs fhews an inconvenience very fre- 
quently attending rafh oaths, which, whether kept or broken, produce 
guilt, JouNson. 

t Rot, Did wot I dance with you in Brabant once?] Thus the folio. 
Inthe firft quarto, this dialogue paffes between Catharine and Biron, It 

Wis a matter of little confequence, Maront, B 
ut 


¢ : —"S — s . = 
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ut fay, that he, or we, (as neither have,) » ak 
Receiv’d that fum ; yet there remains unpai ’ 


A hundred thoufand more ; in furety of the which 
One part of Aquitajp is bound to ts, 
Although not valued to the money’s worth, 
Tf then the king your father will reftore , 
But thafone hal which is unfatisfy’d, « 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendfhip with his majefty. 
But that, it feems, he Fietle urpofeth, / 
For here he doth demand to have repaid , 
An hundred thoufand crowns ; and not demands, 
_ On payment of a hundred thoufand crowns *, 
To core his title live in Aquitain ; 
Which we much rather had depart withal?, « 
Aaa fave the money by our fatherlent, f 
Than Aguitain fo gelded as it is. 
Dear princefs, were not his requetts fo far 
From reafon’s yielding, your fairfelf fhould make 
A yielding, *gainft {ome reafon, in my breatt, 
And go well fatistied to France again, 
Prin. You do the king my father too mach wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In fo unfeeming to confefs receipt 
Of that which hath fo faithfully been paid. 
Krag. 1 do proteit, I never heard of it; 
And, if you prove it, I’ll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 
Prin. We arreft your word :— 
Boyet, you can preeiace acquittances, 
For fochafum, from fpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 
King. Satisfy me fo. 


2 On paynent—] This is Mr. Theobald’scorreétion. ‘The old cos 
pies havee-One payment. The two words are frequently confounded 
in the books of vur author's age, See anote on King Fobn, AG, I. 
fc. iti, Manone. 

§ —depart withal] To depart and to part» were anciently fynony- 
mcus. So, in K. Fobn: 

s* Hath willingly departed with a parte” STEzvENs. 
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- . So pleafe your » the packet is not come, 
Where that and other fecialties are bound ; : 
‘To-morrow Fe fhall have.a fight of them. 
King. It hall fuffice me: at which interview, 
All liberal reafon I will yield unto. 
Mean time, receive fuch welcome at my hand, 
Asehonour, without breach of honour, may, 
Make tender of to thy tru& worthineis : 
ou may not come, fajr princefs, in my gates ; 
t here without you hall be fo receiv’d, ’ 
ou fhall deem yourfelf lodg’d in my heart, 
Tieugh fo deny’d fair harbour in my houfe. 
Your own good thoughts excufe me, and farewel : 
To-morrow fhall we vifit you again. 
Prin. Sweet health and fair defires confort your grace * 
\ King. Thy own with with I thee in every place |” 
4 [Exeunt King and his Train. 
Bir. Lady, I willcommend you to my own heart. 
Ro. Pray you, do my commendations ; I would be 
glad to fee it. 
Bir, { would, you heard it groan. 
Rof. Is the fool fick + 
Bir. Sick at the heart. 
Ro. Alack, let it blood. 
Bir. Would that do it good? 
Ruf. My phyfick fays, 15. 
Bir, Will you prick’t with your eye ? 
Ro. Wo, point, with my knife. 
Bir. Now, God fave thy. life | 
Rof. And yours from long living ! 


Bir. I cannot ftay thank{giving. [retiring. 
Dum. Sir, [pray you,a word; What lady isthatfame®? 
Boy. 


4 I: the fool fick ?] She means perhaps his heart, So, im Much ado 
about nothing : (ante, p. 220.) ** D, Pedro, In faith, lady, you have a 
merry beart, Beat. Yes, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it keeps on 
the windy fide of care.” MALoNne 

=. > My payfirh Jays, I.] She means to fay, ay. The old fpelling of 
the affirmative particle has been retained here for the fake of the rhime. 
MALONE. 

F © What lady is that fame?] It is odd that Shak{peare fhould make 
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Boy. The heir of Alengon, ine her name. A. 
Dum. A gallant lady! , fare you well, 
} (£xrt Dumain, 
Long. Ibefeech you, a word ; Whatis fhe in the white? 
Boy. A woman fometimes, an you faw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance, light in the light: I defire her name. 
Boy. She hath but one for herfelf; to defire that, were 
a fhame, Cc) « 
Long. Pray you, fir, whofe daughter? 
Boy. Her mother’s I have heard. 
Long. God’s bleffing on your beard 7! 
Boy. Good fir, be not offended: a 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 
Long. Nay, my choler is ended, 
She is a moft fweet lady. « 
Be. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [£xit Lone f 


Bir. What’s her name in the cap? 

Boy. Catharine, by good hap, 

Bir. Is the wedded, or no? 

Boy. To her will, fir, or fo. 

Bir. You are welcome, fir; adieu! 

Boy. Farewell to me, fir, and welcome to you. 

[Exit Biron. Ladies unmaf. 

Mar. That laftis Biron, the merry mad-cap lord ; 
Not a word with him but a jeft. 

Boy. And every jeft but a word. 

Prin. \twas well done of you, to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to board. 


Dumain enquire after Rofaline, who was the miftrefs of Biron, and neg- 
Met Catharine, who was hisown. Biron behaves in the fame manner. 
No advantage would be gained by an exchange of names, becaufe the 
lait fpeech is determined to Biron by Maria, who gives a character of 
him after he has made his exit. Perhaps a/l the ladies wore maiks but 
the princels, STEVENS. 

They certainly did. See p. 331, where Biron fays to Rofalinc— 
«¢ Now fair befall your maf /"" Matone. : 

7 God's bleffing on your beard!) That is, may'ft thou have fenf= and 
ferioufnefs more proportionate to thy beara, the length of which fuits 
il with fuch idle catches of wit, Jouncone e 

1 doubt whether fo much meaning was intended to be conveyed by 
thefe words, Manone. . 
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Two hot theeps, marry ! 
‘oy. And wherefore not fhips ? 
No theep, fweet lamb, unlefs we feedon your lips *, 
™ Mar, Youtheep, andI pafture ; Shallthat finith thejeft? 
Boy. So you grant pafture forme. [effering to hi/s hers 
Mar, Not fo, gentle beat ; 
My lips are no common, though feveral they be *. 
Boy. Belonging ts whhm? 
Mar. To my fortupes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling : but, gentles, agree: 
e civil war of wits were much better uled 
Navarre 3nd his book-~men ; for here ’tis abufed, 
‘ay. If my obfervation, (which very feldom lies,) 
By the heart’s ftill rhetorick, difclofed witheyes *, 
Deceaye me net now, Navarre is infected. 


S. Prin, With what? 
\ Bey. With that which we lovers intitle, affected. 
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do. 


Prin. Your reafon? 

Boy. Why, all his behaviours did make their retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire : 
His heart, like an agate, with your print impreffed, 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride exprefled ; 


in his Venus and Adonis + 
“ Feed where thou wilt, on mountain or on dale 5 
« Graze onmy lips.” MALone, 

9 My lips are no commun, though feveral they be.] A play on the 
word fevera/, which, befides its ordinary fignification of feparate, diftingy 
likewife fignifies in uninclofed lands, a certain portion of ground ap- 
propriated to cither corn or meadow, adjoining the commen ficld. lu 
Minheu's Diétionary, 1617, is the following article: “ To sevew 
from others. Hine now pafcua ct campos feorfim ab aliis feperatos Sem 
werels dicimus.” In the marginhe fpells the word as Shak{peare does— 
Jeverale—Our author is feldom careful that his comparifons thould 
anfwer on both fides. If feveral be underftood in its rultick fenie, the 
adverfative particle ftands but awkwardly. To fay, that though land is 
feveral, it is not a common, feems as unjultifiable as to aflert, that 
though ahovfe is a cottage, itis not apalace, Ma.one. 

© By the beart’s ill rhetorick, difclofed with eyes,] So in Daniel's 

w Complaint of Rofamond, 1594: 
“© Sweet filent rbetorick of perfuading eyes 5 
© Dumb eloquengemm.” MaAtonee 
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| 8 — unlefe eve feed on your lips. ] Our author hasthe fame expreffios 
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His tongae, all impatient tofpeak and not fee *, A 
Did ftumble with hafte in his eyefight to be 5. 
All fenfes to that fenfe did make their repair, 
'To feel only looking * on faireit of fair : al 
Methought, all his fenfes were lock’d in hiseye, 
As rt in cryftal for fome prince to buy ; 
Who, tefid’ring their own worth, from where they wege 
giafs’d, |) « 
Did point you to buy them, sineg sgiren pafs’d. 
His face’s own margent did quote * fuch amazes, 
That «ll eyes faw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
1’1l give you Aquitain, and all that is his, 
_ Anyou give him for my fake but one loving kifs. / 
rin. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is difpos’d~ 
By. But to fpeak that in words, which his.eye hath 
difclos’d : 
I only have made 2 mouth of his eye, 
By adding atongue which I know will not lie. 
Ry. art an old love-monger, and {peak’ft {kil}! 


fully. 
Mar. 7 : Cupid's grandfather, and Jearns news of 


m. ' 

Rof. Then was Venus like her mother; for her father 
is but grim. 

Boy. Do youhear, my mad wenches? 

Mar. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee? 

Ro/. Ay, our way tobe gone. 

Boy. Youare too hard for me. [ Exeunt. 


1 His tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not fee,] Thatis, bis tongue 
being impatiently defirous to fec as well as fpeat. Jounson. 

2 Jo feel only locking—] Perhaps we may bettet read: 

To feed only by looking. Jounson. 

3 His face's own margent did quote &¢, | In our author's time, notes, 
quotations, &c, were ufually printed in the exterior margin of books. 
So, in Romeo and Fulier : 

«© And what obfcur'd in this fair volume'lies, 
** Find written in the margin of his eyes,” 
Again in Hamlet: * 1 knew you mult be edified bythe marge." @ 
ALOFE. 


AGT. 
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ACT Wl. .SCENE lt, 
Another part of the fame. 
Enter Armavo and Mots. 


ho Warble, child; make paffionate my fepfe of 
eartng. 
Moth. ConcolinelL—* % [ fnging. 
rm. Sweet air !—Gop, tendernefs of ‘years ; take this 
<Q, give enlargement to the fwain, bring him feftinately 
itMr?; I mut employ him in a letterto my love. 
Ves. Mattes, will you win your love with a French 
brawl}? 
Pe. How mean’ft thou? brawling in French ? 
Moth Ney | complete mafler: but to jig off a tungat 
the tongue’s end, canary to it with your feet*, humour 
vith turning up your eye-lids ; figh a note, and fing a 
; fometime through the throat, as if you fwallow’d 
Jov@with finging love; fometime through the nofe, as 
if yt Sawif’d up love by fmelling love; with your hat 
penthwufe-like, o’er the fhop of your eyes; with your 
arms crofe’d on your thin belly-doublet, like a rabbit ona 
{pits or your handsin your pocket, like a man after 
the old painting’ ; and keep not too long in one — 
ut 
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© Concolinel—] Heres apparently a fong loft. Joungon- 

J have obferved in the old comedies, that the fongs are frequently 
omitted. On this occafion the ftage-diredtion is generally-—Here tbey 
Jingy—or, Cantante Probably the performer was left to Chufe his own 
ditty, and therefore it could not with propricty be exhibited as part of 
anew performance. ‘Sometimes yet more was left to the difcretion of 
the ancient comedians, as I learn from the following circumftance in 
K. Edward TV. 2d p. 1619 :—** Jockey is led whipping over the ftage, 
foeaking forme words, but of no importance,” Again in Decker"s Hone/t 
Whorey 16353 * He places all things in order, /inging with the ends of 
old ballads as hedoes it.” Srzevens, 

* — feftinately dither ;] i.e. haftily. Shakfpeare ufes the adjective 
Sefinare, in another of his plays. STEeVENS. 

3—a French brawl ?} A brawl isa kind of dancee STEEVENS. 
@ + —canary to it with your feet,) Canary was the name of a fpritely 
nimble dance, THEOBALD, . 

5 — like a man after the old painting 3} Yt was a common trick 
among fome of the moft indolent of the ancient mafters, to ies a 
. Z ands 
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but a fnip and away: Thefe are complements ©, tnt 
humours; thefe betray nice wenchee—that would be'be. 
tray’d without thefe ; and make them men of note, (do 
you note, men ?) thatmoft are affected to thefe’. 
Arm.. How haft thon purchafed this experience ?” 
Morb. By my penny of obfervation *. 
4rr. But O,—but O,— 3 
Morb, —the hobby-horfe is. forgot ®. 
Arm. Call’ thou my love, hebby-horfe ? 
Morb. No, mafter, the hobby-horfe is but a colt’, 
your love, perhaps, ahackney. But have you fo 
your love ? 


hands in the bofom or the pockets, or conceal them in fome otiKer part 
of the drapery, to avoid the labour of reprefenting them, or ty difguife 
their own want of (kill to employ them with grace and presriet@ Stery, 
— complements, ) i. ¢. accomplithments. See ps 314) n. O- MALons, 

7 — and make them men of note, (do you rote, men #) that are moft 
fefted to thefe.) ive. and make thofe men who are moft affected to 
accomplifhments, men of notem—Mr. Theobald, without any nec 


adopted in the fubfequent editions, One of the modern editors 
of— do'you note, men? with great probability reads—do y 
me? Marone. . 

% By my penny of oieewetesl The old copy reads—pens The 
emendation is Sir T. Hanmer’s. ALON Es 

It is certainly right. Theallufion is to the Famous old piece, called 
ff Penniworth of Wit. FARMER. 

9 Arm. Bur 0,—but O,— 

Moth. —the hobby-horfe is forget,] In the celebration of May- 
day, befides the {ports now ufed of hanging a pole with garlands, ant 
dancing round it, formerly a boy was drefled up reprefenting Maid Ma- 
rian; another like a fryar3 and another rode on a hebby-horfe, with 
bells jingling, and painted ftreamers. After the reformation tovk place, 
and pfecifians multiplied, thefe latter rites were looked upon co favout 
of paganifm; and then maid Marian, the friar, and the poor hobby- 
horfe, were turned out of the games. Some who were not fo wilcly 
precife, but regretted the difufe of the hobby-horfe, no doubt, fatirized 
this fufpicion of idolatry, and archly wrote the cpitaph above alluded 
to. Now Moth, hearing Armado groan ridicploufly, and cry out, Bur 
ob! but ob !—humouroully pieces ourhis exclamation with the fequel 
of this epitaph. Trtonarn. 

The fameline is repeated in Hamlets See the note on AG III, fe !l,, 

‘ STEEVENS 

2 — buna colt,] Colt isa hot, mad+brained, unbroken young fel- 
Tow; or fometimes an old fellow with youthful defires, Jounsos- 
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fm. Almofk I had. 
Moth, Negligent ftudent! learn her by heart. 
. By heart, and in heart, boy. 
. And out of heart, matter; all thofe three I will 
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rove. 
r Arms What wilt thou prove? . 
Mab. A man, ifI live; and this, by, tn, and with- 
t, upon the inftant :"By “heart you love her, becaufe 
r heart cannot comesby her: in heart you love her, 
ufe your heart is in love with her; and out* of 
s you love her, being out of heart that you cannot 


er. ° 
‘y. I am all thefe three. 
And three times as much more, andsyet nothing 
at all. * 
Arm. Fetch hither the fwain; he muft carry me a letter, 
Moth. A meflage well fympathifed ; a horfe tobe em- 
dor for an afs ! 
. Ha, ha; what fayeft thou ? 
MA» Marry, fir, you muft fend the afs upon the horfe, 
for h&Mis very flow-gaited: But I go. 
Arm, The way is but thoct; away. 
Morb. As fwik as lead, fir. . 
Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal, heavy, dull, and flow ? 
Moth. Minimr, honett matter, or rather, mafter, no, 
Arm. T fay, lead is flow. 
Moth. You are too fwift, fir, to fay fo*: 
Is that lead flow which is fir’d from a gun? 
Arm. Sweet fmoke of rhetorick! 






2 You are tooLwift, fir, to fay foz] The meaning, I believe, is, You 
do not give yourfelf time to think, if you fay foe Swift, howevery 
means ready at replies. STEEVENS. 

Swift is eve’ uled, as in other places, fynonymoully with witty. 

FARMER« 

So, in Ar you like its He isyery fwift and fententious.” Again in 

Much ado a dae nothing : 

* «© Having fo favift and excellent a wit." 

On reading the letter which contained an intimation of the Gun 
powder-plot in 1605, King James faid, that ‘* the ftyle was more 
e«ich and pithie than was wfual in pafquils and libels.”” Maxzone. 

ell Zz He 
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He reputes mea cannon ; and the bullet, that’s he = 
I thoot thee at the fwain. ' 
Moth. Thump then, and I flee. { Esiv, 
Arm. A moft acute juvenals; voluble and free of gyace! 
By thy favour, fweet welkin *, I muft figh in thy fate; / 


Moft rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is réturn’d. n 


Re-enter MotH and Gosrarp. 
Moth..A wonder, matter ; here's a Coftard* broken 






a fhin. 
Arm. Some enigma, fome riddle: come,—thy /’enffey ; 
—begin. 
aCoft. No egma, no riddle, no /’emvoy* 3 no falve,n the 
~ fir®; Ofir, plantain, a plain plantain; no envoy, 


noWenvoy, no falve, fir, but a plantain! 
Arm. By virtue, thou enforceft laughter; thy fill 
thought, my jpleen; the heaving of my lungs provo 
me to ridiculous {miling : O, pardon me, my ftars ! 
the inconfiderate take falve for /enwoy, and the ¥ 
Penvoy, for a falve ? = 


3 By thy favour, feet welkin,] Welkin is the ftky, to which Ar 
mado, with the falfe dignity of a Spaniard, makes an apology for fighing 
inits face. Jounson- 

4 — bere’s a Coftard broken] i.e. ahead. Sreevens. 

S$ — no envoy 5] The /'enwey is a term borrowed from the old Frenctt 
poetry. It appeased always at the head of a few concluding verfes ti 
each piece, which either ferved to convey the moral, or to addrefs the 
poem to fome particular perfon. It was frequently adopted by the 
ancient Englifh writers, Steevens. 

© — no falve in the mail, fir:] No falve in the mail snay mean, no 
falve in the mountebank’s budget. Jounson. 

Male, which is the reading of the old copies, is only the old fpelling 
of mail, So, in Taylor the Water-Poet’s Works, (Charaéer of a Bawd) 

3630 :——"¢ the cloathe-bag of counfel, the cap-cafe, fardle, pack, malty 
of friendly toleration.” The quarto 1598, and the firft folio, have 
=—thee male, Corrected by the editor of the fecond folio, Matont. 

Ican fcarcely think that Shakfpeare had fo far forgotten his little 
fchool-learning, «as to fuppofe that the Latin verb falwe, and the Englith 
fubftantive, fa/ve, had the fame pronunciation ; and yet, without thiss, 
the quibble cannot be preferved, FamMer. 

The fame quibble occurs in. Arifippus, ov the FovialP bilofopher, 16504 

“* Salve, Mafter Stapleke " ft 
* Salve mej ‘tis but a furgeon's compliment." STESRENS 
‘ hie w 
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+. Do the wife think them other? is not Penvey 


afalve? ~ iy cy il 7 
rm. pee page: it is an epilogue or difcourfe, to make 
n 












Som Siar precedence that hath tofore been fain. 
] will &xample it 7: 
e The fox, the ape, and the humble‘bee, * 
Were ftill at ouds,sbeing but three. 
rhere’s the moral: Now the Penvoy. 
Meth. I will add the envoy: Say the moralagain.s 
. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ftill at odds, being but three : 
Mis. Until the fe came out of door, 
And ftay’d the odds by adding four, 
Now I begia your moral, and do you follow with 


Penvoy. 











The fox, the ape, and the humble bec, 
Were ftill atodds, being but three: 
m. Until the goofe came out of door, 
‘we Staying the odds by adding four. 
4. Agood/’envoy, ending in the goofe; Would 
you defire more? | 
Cop. “a boy hath fold him a bargain, a goofe, that’s 
ati— 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your goofe be fat.— 
To fella bargain well, is as cunning as faft and loofe : 
Let me fee a fat /’envoy ; ay, that’s a fat goofe. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither; how did this argu- 
ment begin? 3 
Moth. By faying, that a Coftard was broken in a thin. 
Then call’d you for the envoy. 
Cof, True, and I for a plantain; Thus came your 


argument In: 
Then the boy’s fat /’enwoy, the goofe that you bought ; 
And he-ended the market °, 


_ 7 L will example it :] This and- the following eight lines are omitted 
» in the folio. Muvere: ' 
® And be ended the market.] Alluding to the proverb—Three qwo- 
men and a gooje makea markets Tre donne et un occa far an wrtrcato. 
Twale Ray's Proverbs. SreEvENS. 
ts - ‘— Z3 drm. 
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252 LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST. 4 
Arm, But tell me ; how was there a Coftard broked 
a thin 9? 4 
Moth. I will tell you fenfibly. 


Coft. Thou haft no feeling of it, Moth; I wi 
that envoy :— 
Xs Coftard, running out, that was fafely within, / 


Fell ofer thethrefhold, andbroke my thin. . 4 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Coft. Till there be more matter in the thin. 
rm. Sirrah Coftard, I will enfranchife thee. 
Cof. O, marry me to one Frances ;—I {mell 
Penvey, fome goofe, in this. ? 
Arm. By my {weet foul, 1 mean, fetting thee at/fiber. 
ised, capa thy perfon; thou wert immur 







ined, captivated, bound. : 
oft. True, true; and now you will be my purgation, 
and let me loofe. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, fer thee from dura 
and, in lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but 
Bear this Significant to the country maid Jaquenetta, » 
is remuneration; [giving him money.} for the bef*ward 
of mine honour, is, rewarding my hatecibiigs. Moth, 
follow. Exit. 

Morb, Like the fequel, I*.—Signior Coftard, adieu. 

Coft, My fweet ounce of man’s fiefh! my incony 

Jew? !— [Ext Mor 4, 


Now will I look to his remuneration. Remuneration: 






9 —bow war there a Coftard broken in a fbin #) It has been already 
obferved that the bead was anciently called the Cofard. Srxtvens- 

4 Like the fequel, I.] I follow you as clofe as the fequel does the 
premifes. Hratu. 

Moth alludes to the fequel of any ftory which follows a preceding 
part, and was in the old ftory-books introduced in this manner :— 
«© Here followeth the fequel of fuch a ftory ‘or adventure.” So Hamlet 
fays,—** But is there no /eguel at the heels of thie mother's admo- 
nition? Mason. Z P 

2— my incony, Jew !] Incony or hony in the north fignifies, fine, deli 
cate ;—as a homy iding, a fine things Warnurton. 

Jew, in our author's time, was, for wheteverreafon, apparently i 
word ofendearment. So, in the Mid/ugemer-Night's Dream; 

& Moh brifty juvenal, and ehe mofi lovely Jews’ Jounson- 


In the old comedy called Biart 7 Gonpable, 1602, 1 me 
- 6 y" 


4 
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*th§’s the Latin word for three farthings : three far- 

things—remuneration, «What's the price of this inkle? a@ 

ny:—No, I'll give you a remuneration : why, it car- 

ric¥it.—Remuneration !—why, itis a fairer name than 
FreNgh crown. I will never buy and fell out of this ] 

words, 
® > 


, 
Enter Biron. 


s 
Bir. O, my good Knave Coftard! exceedingly well met, 
™ Co, Pray you, f&, how much carnation ribbon may 
a man buy for a remuneration ? . 5 
ir. What is a remuneration? ’ 
‘oft. Marry, fir, half-penny farthing. 
ir. O, why then, three-farthings-worth of filk. > 
. I thank your worfhip: God be wi’ you! i 
Bir) O} ftay, flave ; I mutt empl thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
o one thing for me that I shall entreat. 
Coft. When would you have it done, dir ? 


tr. O, this afternodn. 
in. Well, I will doit, fir: Fare you well. 
ir. O, thou knoweft not what it is. 
Coft. I thall know, fir, when I have done it. 
Bir. Why, villain, thou muftknow fit. 
Coft. I willcome to your worfhip to-morrow morning. 
Bir. It mutt be done this afternoon. Hark, flave, it is 
but this ;— 
‘The princefs comes to hunt here in the park, 
Andin her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When. tongues fpeak fWweetly, then they name her 
name, 
And Rofaline they call her: afk for her ; 
And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
This feal’d-up counfel. ‘There’s thy guerdon ; go. 


ives him money. 


. f 
Cof. Guerdon,—O fiveet sshd’ bones than res 


this word. A maid is {peaking to her miftrefs about a gown :—6¢ it 


makes you have a moft inconie body.” Agzin, in Marlowe's Few of 
Malta, 16 


ou WhileTin thy incony lap dotumbl¢,” STEEVENS. 
“et ah * muneration 5 
= a 
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354 LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST.” \ 
muneration ; eleven-pence farthing better*: Mofts 
guerdon !—I will do it, fir, in print*—Guerdoo—re- 


muneration, i [Bx 
Bir. O!\—And I, forfooth, in love! I, that have gfe 

Jove’s whip ; f 

' beadle to a humourous figh ; ° 
A critick#; nay, a night-watch conftable ; c @ 
A domineering pedant o’er the boy, « 
‘Than whom no mortal fo magnificent! 
This wimpled*, whining, purblind, wayward boy ; 


VI Colt. Guerdony——O feweet guerdon! Letter than, remuncrati¢? ¢ 
eleven-pence farthing better : &«.} Guerdow. i, e« reward. 

« The following parallel paflage in A Health to she Genslemanly frro- 
feof Serving-men, or the Serving-man's Comfort, bec. 1598/ was 
pointd out to me by Dr. Farmer: ‘ 

«¢ Mrere was, fayth he, aman, (but of what eftate, degree, or call- 
ing, I will not name, leait thereby 1 might incurre difpleafure of anic) 
that comming to his friences houfe, who was a gentleman of 
reckoning, and being there kindly entertained, and well ufed, as we 

‘of his friende the gentleman as of his fefvantes ; one of the fayde f 
vantes doing him fome extraotdinarie pleafure during his abodeicp, 
at his departure he comes unto the fayd fervante, and faith unto Win, 
Holde thee, here is a remuneration for thy paynes, which-the fervante 
receiving, gave him utterly for it (befides his paynes) thaakes, for it was 
but a ¢hree-farthings peece: and I holde thankes for the fame a {mall 
price, howfoever the-market goes. Now an other comming to the fayd 
gentleman’s houfe, it was the forefayd fervant’s good hap to be neare 
him at his going away, who calling the fervant unto him, fay’d, Holde 
thee, here is a guerdon for thy deferts: now'the fervant payd no deater 
for the guerdon, than he did for the remuneration ; haegk the guerdon 
was xid. farthing better; for it was a billing, and the other bata three 
farthinges.” . 

Whether Shakfpeare or the author of this pamphlet was the bor~ 
rower, cannot be known, till the time when Lowe's Labour's Lof was 
written, and the date of the earlieieditionof the Serwing-man's Comfort, 

Sc. thall be alcertained by circumftances which are at prefent beyond 

ourreach, STErVENS. 

4 w= in print.] ie, exa€lly, wi utmoft nicety. Stervers. 

See Vol. I. p.1z7. The ex; as Mr. Steeyens and Mr. Tyre 
whitt have thewn, often occurs in oustold Englith eomedics. Manone. 

5 This wimpled—] ‘The qwimple was a hood or veil which fell over 
the face. Had Shakipeare been acquainted with the flammeum of the 
Romans, or the gem which reprefents the marriagé of Cupid and 
Pfyche, his choice of the epithet would have been much"applauded by 
all the advocates in favour of his learning. Stevens. ; 

* This ~ 
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This fifnior Junio’s giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid®; 







R love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 

"Lhe @mbinted fovercign oe and groans, 

Lidge of all loiterers and malecontents, bite 
i i io"s giant-d D id 3] Mr. Th 

Pet i uw 


is fenior junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid j 
Thatis,  thisold youngman.” So, afterwards; 
me « That was the way to make his godhead wax, 
** For he hath been five thoufand years a boy.” ° 

Ifthe old copies had.exhibited ‘Junior, 1 fhould have had no doub 
that.the fecond word in the line was only the old fpelling of nef 
as if} a former pafage, (ps 3205) and in one in the Comedy of Error. 
quot'g below by Mr. Tollet ; but as the text appears both in the qu ° 
1598, qnd the folio, Cupid is not himfelf called fignior, or fenior j Oy 
but a givgt-dvgarf ro [that is, attending upon] fignior Junio, and theffore 
we muft priate to explain the words as they ftand. In both thefe 
copies ‘Ffunio’s is printed in Italicks as a proper name, For the reafons 
already mentioned, I fuppofe fignior here to have been the Italian title 
© honour, and Cupid to be defcribed as uniting in his perfon the cha- 
rake of both a giant, anda darf; a giant on account of his power 
ove, pankind, and a dwarfon account of his fize; [So afterwards 

«© Ghia (Cupid's) 1 dreadful, /ittle might.") and as attending 
in thi$ double capacity Eger {perfonified under the name of Signior. 
junio») theage in which the paffion of love has moft dominion over the 
cart. Incharatterizing youth by the name of ‘funio, our author may 
be countenanced by Ovid, who afcribes to the month of June a fimilar 
etymology: 
unius a juvenom nomine diftus adcft. 

Dr. Warburton was likewife of opinion that by unio is meant 
youth in generale Mr. Upton would read—~This fignior ‘Fulio’s gi- 
ant-dwarf ;—foppofing that our author meunt Falio Romano, and 
that that painter had drawn Cupid in the charaéter of a giant-dwarf. 
But * who (as Mr, Tollet juftly obferves) will afcertain that 
Julio Romano ever drew Cupid as a giant-dwarf?" Marone. 

In the exaggeration of poetry we might call Cupid a , poner | 
but how a giant-dwarf fhould be reprefented in painting, I cannot 
conceive. Mason- 

Shakfpeare, in K. Richard WI. AR IV. fc. iv, ules fenery for feni~ 
srity ; and Stowe’s Chronicle, p. 149, edit. 1614, {peaks of Edward the 
fignior, isc» the elders I can therefore fuppofe that fignor here means 
Jenior, and not the Italian titkeofhonotr, ‘Thus in the firft folio, at the 

a “ndof the Comedy of Errorz: © 
. &¢ §, Drow Not I, fir, you are my elder. 
«© E. Dro. That's a quettion: how thall we try it? 
* S, Dro. We'll draw cats forthe fignior. Totter 


ie ' Dread 


SL Yea ee 
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Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces, [ bd 
Sole imperator, and great general ~ 
Of trotting paritors?,—O my little heart !— . 
And I to be a corporal of his field *, 

And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoop?! 

What? J! Ilove*! I fue! I feek a wife ! 

A woman that is like a German clock, mF 
Still a repairing *; ever out of Ramé; 


‘ Andes 


_ 2 Of trotting paritors,] An apparitor, or paritor, is an officer of the 

“Qithop’s court, who carries out citations: as citations are moft fre- 
ently iffued for fornication, the paritor is put undar Cupid’s gow.rn~ 
ent. JouNson. 


bd >. I to be a corporal of his field,] Giles Clayton, in his Aftrtial 
D 


ifMpline, 1591, has a chapter on the office and duty of a corpors of rhe 

NS Brokelby tells us, that ** Mr, Dodwell’s father ws ian office 

then known by the name of corporal of the field, which he faid was equal 
to that of a captain of horfe.”" Faumen. 

It appears from Lord Strafford's Letters, vol. ii, p. 199, that a cog- 
poral of the field was employed as an aid. le-camp is now, * in takghy 
‘and carrying too and fro the direétionS of the general, or otheyphe 
higher officers of the field."  Tyrwuitt. ft 

9 And wear bis colours like a tumbler’s boop £1} The notion is nof thac 
the boop wears colours, but that the colours are worn a8 a tumbler car- 
ries his boop, hanging on one fhoulder, and falling under the oppofite 
arm. JoHNSON, 

Perhaps the tumblers hoops were adorned with their mafter's colours, 
or with ribbands. To qeor bis colours, means to weare his badge or 
cognifance, or to be his fervant or retainer. So, in Stowc's Annals, 
p- 274: * All that ware the duke’s fign, or colours, were fain to hide 
them, conveying them from their necks into their bofome." Torre. 

It was once a mark of gallantry to wear a lady's colours. 4 am in- 
formed by a lady who: remembers morris-dancing, that the cnaraéler 
who tumbled, always carried his boop drefled out with ribbands, and in 
the pofition defcribed by Dr. Johnfon. Srrevens. 

) What PU! I love!) The fir J which is not in the old copies has 
been fupplied by Mr. Tyrwhitt. There is no miftake more common 
at the prefs than the omiflion of a word, when it happens to be repeated 
in the fame line, and the two words join. Mr. Tyrwhitt’s emendation 
is fupported by the firft line of the prefent fpeech : 

And I forfoothin love! J, that have been love's whip——. 
Sir T. Hanmer fupplied the metre by repeating the word What. 
MaAtone- 





Smee Like a German clock, 


vill @ repairing ;] The fame allufion occurs in Wefward Hoe, by 
Deckos 
ss — 


? 
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never going aright, being a watch, 
Burdesng weed that it may ftill go right? 
N perjur’d which is worf of all ; 
; ong three, to love the worft of all ; 
#\whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
Worth two pitch balls ftuck in her face for eyes, 
wy, ‘and, by heaven, one that will do-the deed, 
‘Though Argus weke hér eunuch and her guard : 
And ito figh for hgr! to watch for her ! 
To pray for her! Go to; it isa plague - 
‘That Cupid will impofe for my negle& 
OF his almighty dreadful litte might. 
ell, I will love, write, figh, pray, fue, and groa 
SQme men muft love my lady, and fome Joan*, Exit. 


Ye 8 cT 
Decker and Webfter, 1607: *—no German Clock, no mathematical en= 
gine whatfoever, requires fo much reparation, &¢."—The following ex- 
traét is taken froma called Tbe Artificial Clock~maker, 34 edite 

4.4714: & Clock-making'yas fuppofed to have had its beginning in Gere 
‘many within lefs than thele two hundred years. It is very probable, 
acre balance-clocks or watches, and fome other automata, might 

we had their beginning there; &c.” Again, ps gt—** Little worth 
remark is to be found till towards the 16th century ; and then clocke- 
work was revived or wholly invented anew in Germany, us is generally 
thought, becaufe the ancient pieces are of German work.” 
A fkilful watch-maker informs me, that clocks have not been com- 
Monly made in England much more than one hundred years backward. 
‘Yo the inartificial conftruction of thefe firft pieces of mechanifm exe 
ecuted in Germany, we may fuppofe Shakfpeare alludes. ‘Theclock at 
Hampton-Court, which was fet up in 1940, (as appears from the 
infcription affixed toit,) is fuid to be the firit ever fabricated in England. 
STretvins- 
«¢ In fome towns in Germany (fays Dr. Powel, in his Human In- 
dufiry, 8vo. 1662,) there are very rare and elaborate clocks to be feen in 
theirtown-halls, wherein a man may read aftronomy, and never loolc 
up to the fkies.—In the town-hall of Prague there is a clock that fhews 
the annual motions of the fun and moon, the names and numbers of 
the months, days, and feftivals of the whole year, the time of the fun 
rifing and fetting throughout the year, the equinoxes, the length of the 
days and nights, the rifing and fetting of the twelve figns of the Zo-~ 
diack, &c.—But the town of Stralburgh carries the bell of all other 
fteeples of Germany in this point,’ ‘Chefe claborate clocks were pro~ 
babiy often ** our of frame.” Matonr, 
3 ee and groans] Andy which is not incither of the authentick o- 
pe 
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ACT Iv. SCENE a! 
Another part of the fame. ah 
Ey 


Enter the Princefs, Rosautnr, Marta, CaTHARt 
Boer, Lords, Attendants, and a Fore/fer. fee 


Prin. Was that the king, that fpur’this horfe fo hard 
Againit the fteep uprifing ofthe hill ?, 
Boy. ‘I know not ; but, I think, it was not he. 
‘Wii Whoe’er he was, he fhew’d a mounting mind. 
1 


1, lords, to-day we fhall have our difpateh ; f 
aturday we will return to France.— 

The foretter, my friend, where is the buhh, f 

That Ye mutt ftand and play the murdererin? « 
For, Hereby, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 

A ftand, where you may make the faireft fhoot. 

Prin. I thank my beauty, Iam fgir thar fhoot, 

And thereupon thou {peak’it, the faareft hoot. 4 
For. Pardonme, madam, for I meant not fo. 
Prix, What, what? firit praife me, and again fay, nd’? 

O fhort-liv’d pride! Not fair? alack for woe! 

For. Yes, madam, fair. 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now ; 
Where fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow., 
Here, good my glafs*, take this for telling true ; 
[giving bim money. 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin, See, fee, my beauty will be fav’d by merit. 
O herefy in fair, fit for thefe days ! 
A giving hand, though foul, fhall have fair praife.— 


pies of this play, the quarto 1598, and the folio 1623, was added te 
fupply the metre, by the editor of the fecond folio. MAtoNne. 
= 4 Some men muft love my lady, and Jome Foan.] To this line Mr. 
Theobald extends his fecond aét, not injudiciowfly, but, without fuf- 
ficient authority. Jonnson. 
1 Here, good my glaft;—~] She rewards the forefter for having thewn 
her to herfelf asina mirrore STERVENS, 
Bat 


~ 


: 
2 
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Bat chme, the bow.:—Now mercy goes to kill, 

And thooting well is then accounted ill, 
‘Thus will I fave my credit in the thoot + 

Npt wounding, pity would not let me do’t ; 

If .younding, then it was to fhew my kill, 
Thx<more for praife, than purpofe, meant to hill. 
And, Out of queftiop, fo it is fometimes ; 

Glory grows guilty of dttefted crimes ; 
m=. When, for, fame’s fake, for praife, an outward part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart : 


As I, for praife alone, now feck to fpill ‘ 
The poor deer’s blood, that my heart means no ill . 
\Bey. Do not curft wives hold that felffoyereignty * 
Oniy for praife’ fake, when they ftrive to be +» f 
Lords 9’e? their lords ? @ 
Prin, Only for praife: and praife we may afford 
To any lady that fubdues a lord. 
Eng CosTarp. 
Prin, Here comes a thember of the commonwealth *. 
Cy}. God dig-you-den$ all! Pray you, which is the 
head lady? - 
Prin. Thou thalt know -her, fellow, by the reft that 
have no heads. 
Cof. Which is the greateftlady, the higheft ? 
Prin, The thickeft, and the talleft. 
Sh The thickeft and the talleft! itis fo; truth is 
truth. 
An your wait, miftrefs, were as flender as my wit, 
One of thefe maids’ girdlés for your waift fhould be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman? you are the thickeft here. 
Prin, What's your will, fir?’ what’s your will ? 


2 w= that my beart means no ill.] i.e. to whom my beart means no ill, 
‘Thecommon phrafe fuppreffes the particle, as J mean bim [not to him] ne 


arm. Jounson. 
5 — that {elf-jovercignty—] Not a fovercignty over, but in, them. i 
felves :—~fo felf-fufficiency, felf-confequence, &c. MALONE, 

4 —a member of the commonwealth.| Here, 1 believe, is a kind of 
je& intended : a member of the common-wealth is put for one of the 
¢ommon people, onc of the meaneit. JOHNSON. . 

5 God dig-you-den—] A corruption ofeGod give you goed even. 


ALONEs 


\ . Coft. 


"Sh aa =<“ et: oe 5 + 
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Coft. I have a letter from monfieur Biron, to one fady 

Rofaline. ate A | 
Prin. O, thy letter, thy letter; he’s @ good friend of . 
mine: ' 

Stand afide, good bearer.—Boyet, youcan carve ; hy 
Break up this capon®. i 

Boy. 1 am bound to ferve.— € 
This letter is miftook, it importetlfnome here; 
Itis writ to Jaquenetta. 

Pring We will read it, Ifwear: 
eak the neck of the wax7, and every one give ear. 

oy. [reads.] By heaven, that thou art faiv, is moft ine 

ible; true, that thou art beauteogs; truth itfelf, thi.t 
t lowely: More fairer than fair, beautiful thax 
beautteus, truer than truth it/elf, have commijerationsn thy 
beroical vaffal! The magnanimous ‘and moft illuftrate® 
king Cophetua® fet eye upon the pernicious and indubitate 
Segyar Zenclophon; and he it wap that might rightly Jays 
veni, vidi, vici; which to anatoldine in the vulgar, (O 






© — Boyer, you can carve; 
Break up this capon.]i. & openthis letter. 

Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the French do their pouler; which 
Ggnifies both a young fow) and a love-leticr. THronar tye 

One of Lord Chefterfield’s letters, 8vo, vol. iii, p. 114, gives us the 
seafon why power means amatoria juere. Tourer. , 
* “Henry 1V. confulting with Sully about his marriage, fays, my niece 
of Guife would pleale me beli, notwithitanding the malicious reports, 
that fhe loves poulers in paper, better than in a fricafee."<-A menage is 


called @ cold pigeons in the letter concerning the entertainments at Kile 
lingworth Caftle. Farmer. ® 


To dreak up wasa peculiar phrafeincarving. Pzacy, 

7 Break the neck of the wax,] Still alluding to the capom. JoHNSONS 

8 — iMufirare) Lor Uinfiriouse It is often ufed by Chapman in hia 
tranfisticn of Homer, STEEVENS. 

9 — hing Copletva] This ttory is again alluded to in HearyIV : 

“ Ler hing Copbetua know thetruth thereof.” 

But of this king and beggar, the ftory, then doubtlefs well known, is, 
Jam oftaid, lok. Jounson, : 

The ballad of King Copbetua and the Beggor-Maid, may be feen inthe 
Religues ¢f Antient Poetry, voleis The beggar's name was Penelophony 
here corrupted. PERCY. 


The poet alludes to this fong in Romeo ond Fulict, Henry TV. 2d part, 
and Richard Ie STEEVENS arty ain ‘ 
5 + del 
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baft and obfeure vulgar!) videlicet, be came, faw, and 
overcame: he came, qne; faw* two; overcame, three. 
Wheocame? the king ? why did be come? to fee; Why did 
pe fee? to overcome: To whom came be? to the beggar; 
What faw he? the beggar; Who overcame he? the bege 
gar; The conclufion is victory; On whofe fide? the king’s s 
the coptive is enrich’d; On whofe fide ? she beggar’s ; The 
cataftrophe is a uuprial y On whofe fide? the king’s?—no; 
on both in one, or one jn both. J am the king 3 for fo flands 
the comparifon; thou the beggar; for fo witneffeth my low. 
dinefs. Shall I command thy love? I may: Shall I enfo 
thy lowe? J could: Shall I entreat thy love? I wl. 
What foalt thou exchange for rags? robes; For tittle 
tities; For thyfelf? me. Thus, expecting thy reply, Ppro= 
phane my,fips on thy foot, my eyes on thy pidure, ghd my 
Heart on thy every part. 
Thine, inthe dearef? defign of indufiry, 
\ Don Apxriano DE ARMADOs 
Thus doft thou hear the’Nemean lion roar * 
*Gaintt thee, thou lamb, that itandeft as his prey; 
Submiffive fall his rttely feet before, 
And he from forage will incline to play : 
But if thou ftrive, poor foul, what art thou then? 
Food for his rage, repafture for his den. 
Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited this 
letter? 
What vane? what weather-cock? Did you ever hear 
better? 
Boy. Iam much deceived, but I remember the ftile. 
Prin. Elfe your memory is bad, going o’erit3 ere- 
while *. 
Buy. This ae a Spaniard, that keeps here in 


court; 


¥ — faw] The old copies here and in the preceding line haveefee. , 
Mr. Rowe made the correction. MAtLont. 

2 Thus deft thou bear Sc.| Thefe fix lines appear to be a quotation 
from fome ridiculous poem cf thattime. Waraur Ton. 

3 — going o'er it] A pun uponthe word file, MusGraves 

4 — erewhile-] Ju now; a little while ago. Jounson, 


A phan- 
\ 


RAG GiE cehes. nl 
LOVE’S LABOUR'S LOST. * 
A phantafm*, a Monarcho®; and one that makes « 
Te the prince, and his book-matess oe ippit 


Prin. Thou, fellow, a word: 
Who gave thee this letter ? 


. 


Coft. L told you; my lord, ' 
Prin. To whom should’ft thou give it ? P 
Coft. From my lord to my lady. ~ dail 


Prin. Fromwhichlord, to whigh laly ? 
Cof From my lord Biron, a good matter of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he call’d Roialine. 
rin. Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come, lords, 
away ’”, e 
e, fweet, put up this ; “twill be thine another day. 
[E£xeunt Princels, and Trgin. 
B&. Whois the thooter? who is the thooter "7 
’ Ref. 


3 A phantafm,] On the books of the St.tioners’ Company, Feb, 6, 
2608, isentered, * A book calied Phantajf:, the Italian Taylor and his 
doy 5 made by Mr. Armin, fervant to hif’majelty."’ It probably con- 
tains the hiftory of Monarcéo, of whom Or. Farmer fpeaks in the fol- 
Bowing note, to which I have fubjoined an additional inftance. 

STEEVENS. 

© —@ Monarcho;] The allufion is to a fantaftical character of the 

time,—** Popular applaufe (fays Meres) doth nourifh fome, neither 

«# do they gape after any other thing, but vaine praife and glorie,—as 

+ in our age Peter Shakerlye of Paules, and Moaarcho that lived about 
#* thecourt.” p. £78. Farmer. 

In Nath’s Have with you to Saffron Walden, &c. 1595, I meet with 
the fame allufion:— “ but now he was an infulting monarch above 
«© Monarcho the Italian, that ware crownes in his thoes, and quite re~ 
«© nounced his natural Englifh accents and geftures, and wrefted hime 
¢ felf wholly to the Italian puntilios, Sc." 

Alocal allufion employed by a poet Jike Shzkfpeare, refembles the 
mortal fteed thatdrew in the chariot of Achilles. But fhort fervices 
could be expected fromeither, STEEVENS. 

From a pamphlet entitled 4 brief difcou the Spanifh frate, Ges 
ato. 1599, (quoted by Mr. Reed,) it appears that Monarcho figured in 
London fo carly in the reign of Queen EMfeabeth as the year 1566, 

Martone. 

7 Come, lords, atway-] Perhaps the Princefs faid rather <—Come, 
ladies, away. The reft of the fcene deferves nocare. JowNsoy. ' 

*8 Who is the fbooter #] It thould be, Who is the fuitur ?—and this 
eccafions the quibble, ‘ Finely put on, bc.” ecm only marginal obfer- 
wations. FARMER. ; 

dc appears that /uitor was ancicotly pronounced fhoorer. So, in Tbe 

+ Puritan, 
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Raf: Shall I teach you ea aH ? 
Ay, my continent of beauty. , 
Riewhy, fhe that bears the bow. 
Finely put off ! 

Boy. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if thou marry, 
Hang, me by the neck, if horns that year milcarryes 
Finaly pat on ! x 

Ro/: Well then, I atm the fhooter. 

y— Boy. And whois yoyr deer 9? 
Rof. If we choofeby the horns, yourfelf: come not rftar. 
Finely put on, indeed |— 


> ' 
Puritan, 1607, the maid ipforms her miftrels that (ome archers are come 
to waiton her. She fuppofes them to be flerchers, or arrow-fmiths. 
: Enter the futert, &c. 
#¢ Why do youvwnot fee them before you? are not thele archers, waat 
do you call them, /beoters # Shooters and archers are all one, I hope,” 
STEEVENS. 

Wherever Shak{peare ufes vYords equivocally, asin the prefent in- 
frances he lays his editor underfome embarraffment. When he told 
Ben Jonfon he would ftand Goafather to his child, ** and give him a 
dozen fatten fpoons,”’ if we write the word as I have now done, the 
conceit, fuch as it is, is loft, at leaft does not at once appear; if we 
write it Latins it becomes ablusd- So, in Much ado about nothing, 
Dogberry fays, “¥ if juftice cannot tame you, fhe shall ne’er weigh more 
viafons in her ballance." If we wiité the word thus, the con{table’s 
eguivogue, poor as it isy is loft, ar leaf to the eye. If we write rai- 
finsy (between which word and reafonsy there wasy I believe, no differ- 
ence at that time in pronunciation,) we write nonfenfe, In the patlage 
before us an equivoque was certainly intended 5 the words /booter and 
fuitor being (as Me. Steevens hag obferved) pronounced allke in Shalet- 
peare time. So, in E/jays and Charatiers of a Prifon and Prifoners, 
by GYM. 1618: The king's guard are counted the ftrongelt archers, 
but here are better /witers..’ Again, in Antony aad Gleapatra, edit. 1623, 
(owing probably to the tranfcriber’s ear baving deceived him),— 

cc ___. a grief that /uits 
*« My very heart at root—,”" 
inflead ofa griefthat /boots. 

In Ireland, where, I believe, much of the pronunciation of Queen 
Elizabeth's age is yet retained, the word fwitor is at this day pronounced 
by the vulgar as if it were written fAooters However, Ihave followed 
the fpelling of the old copy, as it is fufficiently intelligible. Marong. 

© » And who is your deer?} Our author has the fame play on this 
word in the Merry Wives of Windfor, AQ. V. Againy in his Fenus 
and Adonis: 

__ « Pll be thy parle, and thou shalt be my decrs"" Manone. 

oy Mar. Aa Mar. 
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Mer. You till wrangle with her, Boyet, zn& the 

~  ftrikes atthe brow. Md 
Bey. But fhe herfelf is hit lower: Have I hit he now? 
Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an old faying, that 
was a man when king Pepin of France was a little boy, 

as touchhig the hic it? F 
Boy.! 50 4 may anfwer thee with one as old, that was 2 

woman when queen Guineve: ' of Britain was a litde 

wench, as touching the hit it. ~ 
Rif. Thou caw’ ft not hit it, bit it, bitit, [fingiag, 
Thou can’ not hit it, my good man. 
Boy. An I cannot, cannot, cannot, 
An I cannct, another can. (E-eunt Ros. and Car. 
Cof. By my troth, molt pleafant! how both did fit it! 
Jar. A mark marvelious well fhot ; for they both did 
hit it. 
Boy. Amark! O, mark but paat mark ; A mark, fayé 
my lady! 

Let the mark have a prick in’t, to’mete at, if it may be. 
Mar. Wide o’ the bow hand! Dfaith, your hand is ont. 
Coft. Indeed, a’ muft fhoot nearer, or he'll ne’er hit 

the clout *. 
Boy. Anifmyhand be out, then, belike your handisin, 
Cof. Then will the get the upfhot by cleaving 
the pin’, 
Mar. Come, come, youtalk greafily, yourlips grow foul. 
Co/. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir; challenge 
her to bowl. 


1 — gueen Seat I This was king Arthur's queen, not over fa« 
mous for fidelity to her hufband. See the fong of the Boy and she Man 
zie in Dr. Percy's colleétion.—In Beaumont and Fletcher's Scornful 
Lady, the elder Lovelefs addreffles Abigail, the old incontinent waiting- 
woman, by thisname. Sreevens. 
= — the clout] The clowt was the white mark at which archers 
took their aim. ‘The pin was the wooden nail that upheld it. Sterv. 
3 — by cleaving the pin.] Honch Coftard might have befriended 
Dean Milles, whofe note ona fong in the Pfeudo-Rowley’s Exta hae 
expofed him to fo much ridicule. See his book ps 213. Coftard's aps 
plication of the word pin might here Jead the Dean to fufpect the qua- 
lities of the basket. But what has mirth to do with archwoiogy? 
STErven® 
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ay. 1 feartoo much rubbing *; Good night, my good 
wp _owl, " [Exeunt Borer and Mania. 
= ra By my fou), a fwain! a molt fimple clown! 
Lord, lord ! how the ladies and J have put him down ! 
©’ my troth, moft fweet jelts | moftincuny vulgar wit! 
Wen ak comes fo {moothly off, fo obfcenely; shit were, 
* fo fit. d . 
firmatho o’ the one fide,*-O, a moft dainty man ! 
~ To fee him walk ee a lady, and to bear her fan $! 
To fee him kifs his*hand! and how moft fweetly a’ will 
fwear°!— 
And his page & Caer fide, that handful of wit! 
Ah heavens, it is a Moft pathetical nit! [Shouting witha 


_ Sola, fola! [Exit Costarp, runatng. 
SQENE I. 
he Jame. 


Enter Hororeenes 7, Sir Naruanren, and DULL 


Nath. Very reverent fport, truly; and done in the 
teftimony of a good confcience. 
Hol. 


4& I fear too much robbing] To ru is one of the terms of the bow!+ 
ing-green. Boyet’s further meaning needs no comment. MALonr. 

§ —tobear ber fan ‘I, See a note on Romeo and Fulicr, Att Il. 
fc. ive where Nurfe afks Peter for her fan, Stevens. 

6 — a will Jwear !—] A line following this {cems to have been 
loft. Marone. 

7 Enter Hotorernesy] Therg is very little perfoual reflection in 
Shakfpeare. Either the virtue of thofe times, or the candour of vur 
author, has fo efledted, that his fatire is, for the moft part, general, and 
as himfelf fays, 





bis taxing like a wildgoofe fics, 
Unclaim'd of any man. 
The place before us feems to be an exception. For by Holofernes is 
“defigned a particular character, a pedantand fchoolmafter of our au- 
thar's time, one John Florio, a teacher of the Italian tongue in Lone 
don, who has given us a {mall diGtionary of that language under the 
title of World of Words, folio, 1598. From the ferocity of this 
* man’s temper it was, that Shak{peare chofe for him the name which Ra- 
belais gives to his pedant of Thubal Holoferne. Wanururtron, 
I have omitted the paflages which Dr. Warburton has quoted from 
the preface to Florio's Diétionary in fupport cf his hypothefis, because, 
. Aas though 


‘ 
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Hol, The deer was, as you know, in fungus, blood 
ripe as a pomewater®, who now hangeth like a je">\in- 


© 
though that writer may perhaps have been pointed at, they do not appeat 
to me at all to prove the point. Matonr. 

Jam gfdf.the learned commentator’s opinion, that the fatire of 
Shakfpeart is fo feldom perfonal, Itis of the nature of perfoual in- 
veétives to be foon unintelligible; and th author that gratifies fri- 
vate malice, avimam in vulnere ponit, deftro.s the future efficacy of hie 
own writings, and facrifices the efteem of fucp»rding times to the laugh- 4 
terofaday. It isno wonder, therefore, ¢ at the farcafms, which, 
perhaps, in rhe author's time, /er the playhou.: in a roar, are now loft 

prone general refle€tions. Yet whether the charaéter of Holofernes 
ee has pointed at any particular man, IT am, sytwithitanding the plau< 
Tikility of Dr, Warburton's conje@ture, incline to doubt. Every man 
adWeres as Jong as he can’to his own pre-conceptions. Before I read 
this note | confidered the charaéter of Holofernes as,bortpwed from the 
Rhombus of Sir Philip Sidney, who, in ;Jeind of paftoral entertain- 
ment, exhibited to queen Elizabeth, taf ad a {chool-mafter fo 


called, {peaking a (eajh of languages at effe, and puzzling himfelf and 
his auditors, with ajargon like that of "dolofernes in the prefent play. 
Sidney himfelf might bring the chara€tur from Italy; for, as Peacham 
obferves, the feliool-mafter has long been one of the ridiculous perfon. 
agesin the farces of that country. Jonwson. 

Dr. Warburton is certainly right in hisfuppofition that Florjc is meant 
hy the charaéter of Hf niegicksse Florio had given the fir(t affront. «« The 
plaies, fays he, [in his Second Frutes, gto. 1591,] that they plaie in 
England, are neither right comedies, nor right rage 5 but repre. 
fentations of Liflories without any decorum.”’—The {craps of Latin and 
Yralian are tranferibed from his works, particularly the proverb about 
Venice, which has beencorrupted fo much, The affeétation of the ler- 
ter, which argues facilitie, is likewife a copy of his manacre We mact 
with much of it in thefonnets to his patrons, ‘ 

* In Italic your lordship well hath feene 
« Their manners, monuments, magnificence, 
«* Their language learnt, in found, in ftile, in fenfe, 
*€ Prooving by profiting, where you have beene. 
€ To adde to fore-learn'd facultie, facilitie.” 

Mr. Warton informs us in his Life of Sir Tho, Pope, that there was 
an old play of Holopbernes ated before the princely Elizabeth in the, 
year1556. FAnmeEn. « 

The verfes above cited are prefixed to Florio's Dict. 3598. Martone, 

S — in fanguis, blood;] The old copies read—~fanguis, in blood. 
‘The tranfpofition was propofed by Mr, Steevens, is, I think, war- 
ranted by the following words, which arearranged in the fame manner = 
= —in rh ae - calo, the fky,"* &c. The fame expreffion occurs in 

*€ If we be Englith dest, be then in blood.” Martone. . 
9 — at a pomewater,] A fpecies of apple, formerly much efteemed.s 
Malus Carbonaria, Sec Gemrds’ Herbal, edits 3597) p> 1273+ a 
€ 
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the of czlo*,—the idky, the welkin, the heaven ; 
\ mye falleth like a crab, on the face of terray—the 
| Lb e land, the carth. 

Nath. Truly, mafter Holofernes, the epithets are fieetly 
varied, like a f{cholax at the Jeaft; But, fir, | affure ye, it 
was a buck of the firf} head +, 

fol. Sir Nathanie}), baud credo. r . 

Dull. ’Twas not a aug credo, *twasa pricket. 

os” Hol. Mott barbarohs intimation! yet a kind of in- 
finuation, as it wet in via, in way, of explicgtion ; 
facere, asitwere, feplication; or, rather, ofentare, © , 
fhow, as it were, his inclination,—after his undreffe 
unpolifhed, uneducited, unpruncd, untrained, or rathe; 
ettered, or, rathkreft, unconfirmed fafhion,—to infert* 
~ again my baud credo for a deer. 
. Dull, I faid, the cper was not a band credo; *twasa 
pricker, 

Hol. Twice fod fimy! icity, bis co&us! O thou monfter 
ignorance, how defornd doft thou look ! 

Nath. Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties that are 
bred in a book ; he hath not eat paper, asit were; he 
hath not drunk ink. his intelleé isnot replenifhed ; he 
is only an animal, only fenfible in the duller parts ; 

And fuch barren plants are fet before us, that we thank- 
ful thould be : 
(Which we of tafte and feeling are,) for thofe parts that 
do fruétify in os more than he?. 
For 

1 = in the car of creloy &c.],In Florio's Italian Dictionary, Cielo is 
defined ** beawen, the fie firmament, or welkin;” and terra is €x= 
plained thas: *¢ The element called carth ; anie ground, earth, countric, 
land, foile,"’ &c. If there was any edition cf this Di€tionary prior to 
the appearance of Lowe's Labour's Loft, this might add fome little 

oy to Dr, Ye armen by xpd P- 365, = qe err it 
wou no means be decilive 5; but my cditionis date pofterior 
I~» the exhibition of this play,) ‘and it ae to be the ark Matonz. 

2 me a buck of the firit head-] i, c. a buck five years old. When 

this animal is in his fe-ond year, he iscalleda prickete Maronn. 

3 And fuch barren plants are Fos before us, that we thankful fhould bey 

( Which we of tafte and feeling are) far thafe parts that do fruftify in 

us more than be.) The length of thefe iines was no novelty on the 
Englith tage, The Moralities afford fcenes of the like meafure, Jouns. 
2+ Aa3 ,  . This 


